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O FATR midspring, besiing so oft and oft, 

How can 1 praise thy loveliness enow ? 

Thy sun that bums not, and thy breezes soft 
That o’er the blossoms of the orchard blow. 

The thousand things that ’neath the young leaves 
grow, 

The hopes and chances of the gromng year, 
y^ter fcngotten long, and summer near. 

When Summer brings the lily and the rose, 

She brings os fear ; her very death she brings 
HQd in her amdous heart, the forge of woes ; 

And, dull with fear, no more the maris rings. 

But thou 1 thou diest not, but thy iresh Hfe clings 
About the fainting autumn’s sweet decay. 

When in the earth the hopeful seed they lay. 

Ah ! Ufe of all the year, why yet do I 
Amid thy snowy blossoms* fra^nt drift, 

Srill long for dut which never draweth nigh,' 
Striving my pleasure from my pain to rift. 

Some wright from off my fluttering mirth to lift ? 
— ^Now, when ftr bells are ringing, “ Come again. 
Come ludk, past years 1 why ye pass in vain ?” 
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A nd now the waterf April sun lit up 

^ Upon the fair board golden ewer and cup, 

And over the bright silken tapestry 
The fresh young boc^hs were gladdeiung every eye, 
And round the hoard old faces you might see 
Amidst the blossoms and their greenery. 

So when the flutes were rilent, and ^e birds, 
Rgmdng in thdr flood of unknown words, 

Were hrerd again, a rilken-fastened book 
A certain elder from his raiment took, 

And srid, “ O friends, few words are best to-day. 
And no new thing 1 brin^ you ; yet ye may 
Be pleased to hear an anaent tale again. 

That, told so long ago, doth yet remain 
Fresh e*en *mongst us, flu: flx)m the Axgive land : 
Whidi tale this book, writ wholly by miti« hand, 
Holds gathered up as I have heard it told. 

« Suray I fear me, midst the ancient gold 
Base met^ ye will light on here and there. 

Though 1 have noted everything with care. 

And with good 'srill have set down nothing new. 
Nor holds the land another book for you 
That has the tale in full with nought beride. 

So unto me let your good word betide; 

Thou^ take it as ye may, no small d^ght 
Z had, Beidn this wdl-loved taife to write.” 
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THE DOOM OF KING ACRISIUS 
ARGUMENT 

ACRISIUS, king of Argoa, being mined by an oracle 
diat the son of his daughter Danae should slay him, shut 
her in a brazen tower built for that end beme the sea : 
there, though no man could come nigh her^ she neTerthdess 
bore a son to Jove, and she and her new-born son, set adrift 
on the sea, came to the island of Seriphos. Thence her 
son, grown to manhood, set out to win the Gor|;on*8 Head, 
and accomplished that end by the help of Minerva; and 
afterwards rescued Andromeda, daughter of CejdieuB, from 
a terrible doom, and wedded her. Coming back to Seriphos 
he took his mother theno^ and made fw Argos, but by 
stress of weather came to Thessaly, and there, at Lsrissa, 
accomplished the prophecy, hf unwittingly slaying Acrisma. 
In the end he founded the of Mycenae, and (hed there. 

N ow of the King Acmus shall ye hear, 

Who, thinking he could fxee his life from 
fear. 

Did that which brought but death on him at last. 

In Atgos did he rdgn in days long past. 

And had one daughter, fw as man coi^ see, 
Gdled in the ancient stories Danae ; 

But as her fairness day by day grew more. 

Unto his ears came wanderi^ words of lore, 
Which bade lum wot riiat ri^er soon or late 
He should, be taken in the toils of fate. 
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And the Ihiit of his own daughter’s womb 
Be slain at last, and set within his tomb ; 

And therefore heavy sorrow on him fell, 

That she whom he was bound to love so well 
Must henceforth be his deadliest dread and woe. 

Lone time he pondered what were best to do ; 

And wMes he thoucht 'that he would send her forth 
To wed some king w in the snowy north. 

And whiles that by great gifts of goods and gold 
Some lying prophet might be bought and sold 
To swear ^ daughter he must sacrifice, 

If he would yet favour in the eyes 
Of the dread gods who govern everything , 

And sometimes seemed it better to the King, 

That he ought ’scape the shedding of her blood 
By leaving her m some fu: lonely wood, 

Wherdn ^e Dryads might the tnaiHan 

Or beasts might slay her, following but thdbr kipd. 

So passed ms cmdous days, until at 
When many a plot through his vexed brun had passed, 
Ek hu^ed the heart his flesh and blood to slay, 

Yet nather would he she should go away 
From out his a^ht, or be at large at all ; 

Therefore his wisest craftsmen (fid he call. 

And bade them make for him a tower fourstj^uare, 
Such as- BO man had yet seen anywhere. 

For therein natiier stone or timber was. 

But all was finhioned of mere moltoi brass. 

Now thitfaer oft would muden Danae stray. 

And watch itststrange walls growing day by day. 
Because, poor soul 1 she knew not anything 
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THE DOOM OF KING ACRISIUS 
Of these forebodings of the feariiil King, 

Nor how he meted out for her this doom, 

Theron to dwell as in a lining tomb. 

But on a day, she, coming there alone. 

Found it all finished and the workmen gone. 

And no one nigh, so through the open door 
She entered, and went up m>m floor to floor. 

And through its chambers wandered without dread 
And, entering one, she found therein a bed, 

Dight daintily, as though to serve a queen ; 

And all the walls adorned with hangings green, 
Tables and benches in good order set, 

And all tlungs new, by no one used as yet. 

With that she murmured, “ When ^;un I see 
My father, will I bid him tell to me 
Who shall live here and die here, for, no doubt. 
Whoever enters here shall ne’er go out : 

Therefore the walls are made so high and great. 
Therefore the bolts are measureless of wdght. 

The 'Endows small, barred, turned unto the sea. 
That none from land, may tell who here may be. 
No doubt some man the King my father fears 
Above all other, here shall pass his years. 

Alas, poor soul ! scarce shall he see the sun. 

Or care to know when the hot day is done. 

Or ever see sweet flowers again, or grass. 

Or take much note of how the seasons pass. 

Truly we folk who dwell in rest and ease 
But lightly think of such abodes as these ; 

And I, who live wrapped round about wi^ bliss, 
Shall go from hence and soon forget all this ; . 
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For in my garden many a sweet flower blooms, 

Wide open ate the doors of all my rooms. 

And l^htly folk come in and lightly go ; 

And I hare known as yet but child^ woe.” 

Therewith she turned about to leave the place, 

But as unto the door she set her face 
A bitter wsuflng from outade she heard, 

And somewhat therewithal she waxed afeard. 

And stopped awhile; yet listening, she but thought, 

“ This is the man who to his doom is brought 
By weejnng friends, who come to see the last 
Of that dear face they know shall soon be past 
From them for ever.” Then she ’gan to go 
Adown the brazen stairs with footsteps slow. 

But muck the shrieks and wailing drew anear. 

Till in W ears it sounded sharp and clear. 

And then the said, ** Alas I and must 1 see 
These wee|ang faces drawn with agony ? 

Would 1 1^ not come here to>day ! ” Withal 
%e started, as upon her ear did fldl 
The sound of shutting of the outer door. 

And people conaing up flrom floor to floor ; 

And paler then she grew, but moved to meet 
Ihe woful sounds and slow-ascending feet. 

Shrinking with pity for that wretched one 
Whose lue of joy upon that day was done. 

Thus down the stairs with saddened heart she passed. 
And to a lower chamber came at last ; 

But as she went beneath the archway wide 
The door was opened from the othw nde, 

And in poured many maidens, whom ^e knew 
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For her own ftar compamona, leal and true ; 

And after them two men-at-arms there came» 
'With knitted brows and eyes downcast for shame. 

But when those damsels saw her standing there, 
Anew they wept, and tore their unbound hur ; 
But nudst their wtuling, still no word they said. 
Until she spoke oppressed with ackening dread : 

“ O tell me what has happened to me then I 
For is my father slain of outland men ? 

Or haye the gods sent death upon the land ? 

Or is it mine own death that they command ? 
Alas, alas 1 but slay me quick, 1 pray, 

Nor let me linger on from day to day. 

Maddened with fear like this, that ackens me, 
And makes me seem the half-dead tUng ye see.*’ 
Then, like a man constraned, a soldier add 
These cruel words unto the wretched maid : 

** Lady, lose hope and fear now once for all ; 
Here must thou dwell betwixt brass wail and wall 
Until the gods send gentle death to thee ; 

And these as erst thine handmaidens shall be : 
And if thou askest why the tiling is so. 

Thus the King wills it, for a while ago 
An oracle foretold that thou shouldst live 
To have a son, who bitter death should give 
Unto thy father ; so, to save this shame 
From fUlii^ on the glorious Aigive name, 

He deemed it well t&t thou shouldst Hve indeed. 
But yet apart from man thy life shouldst lead. 

So in this place thy days must pass away. 

And we' who ate ihy guards, from day to day 
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'Will bring thee everytlbing that thou mayst need. 

But paidon us, constraint to do this deed 
By the King’s will, and oaths that we have sworn 
Ete to this life of sorrow thou wert bom.” 

Therewith they turned and went, and soon the sound 
Of shutting doors smote like a deadly wound 
Into her heart ; and yet no word.she spoke. 

But fell as one beneath a deadly stroke. 

Then th^ who there her fellows were to be 
Bore up her body, groaning heavily. 

Unto the chambv whither fete had led 
Her feet that mom ; and there upon the bed 
They laid her body, and then sat around. 

With heavy heads and hair that swept the ground, 

To weep the pasang o£ those happy days 
When many an one their happy lot would praise. 

But now arid then, when Utterly would sting 
The loss ^ SQ^ jughneadhed and longedrfor thing, 
Into a wail their wee|nng would arise. 

Then in a wUle did Danae ope her eyes. 

And to her aclung forehead rused her hand ; 

But when ^ saw that vvan, dishevelled band, 

%e soon remembered this was no ill dream, 

But that all thin« were e’en as they did seem. 

Then she sros^ out soon upon the bed 
Sank down again, and hid her troubled head, 

And moaned and moaned, and when a dag i sa l came 
And touehed her hand, and called her by her n sni f 
She knew her not, but turned her head away; 

Nor did she know when dark mght followed day. 
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So passed by many a day in mourtung sore. 

And weariness oppressed ber eyermore 
In that unhappy prison-house of brass ; 

And yet a little the first sting did pass 

That smote her, and she ate and drank and slept, 

And fair and bi^ht her body Venus kept, 

Yea, such a grace the searbom goddess fair 
Did to her, ^t the.ripples of her hur 
Grew brighter, and the colour in her face 
And loyriy lips waned not in that sad place; 

And daily grew her limbs in goodlihead ; 

Till as she lay upon the golden bed. 

You would have thought the Queen herself had come 
To meet some loye far from her golden home. 

■ And once it happed at the first hour of dsy 
In golden mom upon her bed she lay. 

Newly awakened to her daily woe. 

And heard the rough sea beat the rocks below, 

The wheeling sea-gull screaming on the wing, 
Sea-swallows syrift, and many a hnppy tHng, 

Till bitterly the tears ran down her ^eek, 

And stretching forth her arms and fingers weak, 
Twixt moans these p&teous helpless words she said : — 
" O Queen Diana, make me now thy maid. 

And take me from tMs place and set me down 
By the boar-haunted hills, that oak-woods crown. 
Amid thy crowd of trim-girt maidens fair. 

** And shall I not be safe from men-folk there. 
Thou cruel King, when she is guarding me, 

The mighty maid from whom the shepherds flee. 
When in the gathering dusk ’twixt day and mgl^ 
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The dead leaves tell them of her footsteps lights 
Because they nund how dear Actseon bot^ht 
The lovely a^ht for which he never sought, 

Diana naked m the water wan. 

Yea, what fear should 1 have of any man 
When through the woods I, wandering merrily. 

With ^rt-up gown, sharp sword upon the thigh. 

Full quiver on the hack, stout bow in hand. 

Should tread vnth firm feet many a grassy land. 

And grow stro^-limbed in following up the deer. 
And meet the lions’ eyes mth little fear P 

"Alas 1 no doubt she hears not ; many a maid 
She has aheady, of no beast afraid, 

Ctisp-haired, with arms made meet for archery. 
Whose limbs unclad no man shall ever see ; 

Though the Inrds see them, and the seeding grass 
Harsh and unloving over them may pass, 

When carelessly through rough and smooth they run. 
And bough and bnar catches many an one. 

“ Alas 1 why on these free maids is my thought. 
When to such misery my life is brought p 
I, who so long a happy maid have been, 

Yhe daughter of a great King imd a Queen ; 

And why these fresh things So I think upon, 

Who now shall see but fittle of the sun P 
"Here every day shall have the same sad tale. 

My weary damseb with thdr faces pale, 

The da i Aiag of the sea on this black rock. 

The tnnd through cranny and thrbugh lock. 
The sea^bud’s cry, fifce nune grown hoarse and sh^l. 
The fiuvoff sound of hotn upon the bill^ 
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THE DOOM OF KING ACRISIUS 
The merry tune about the shepherd’s home, 

And all the things whereto 1 ne^sr may come. 

O ye who nde below, 1 pray this boon, 

1 may not live here long, but perish soon. 
Forgotten, but at peace, and feeling nought ; 

For even now it comes across my thought 
That here my wretched body dwells alone. 

And that my soul with all my hope is gone. 

Father, thy blood upon thine own head be 
If any solace Venus send to me 
Witlm this wretched place which thou hast made. 
Of tlune own flesh and blood too much afraid.” 

Truly Diana heard not, for that tide 
Upon the green grass by a river ade, 

VHierdn she had just bathed her body sweet. 

She stooped to tie the sandals to her feet. 

Her linen gown upon the herbage lay, 

And round her was there standing many a may 
Making her ready for the morning chue. 

But so it happed that Venus by the place 
Was passing, just arisen from the sea. 

And heard the mtud comphuning bitterly, 

So to the window-bars she drew amgh, 

And thence unseen, she saw the maiden lie. 

As on the grass herself she ought have lun 
When in the thicket lay Adonis slain ; 

For power and joy she smiled thereat, and thought 

She shall not suflfer all this pun for nought.” 
And slowly for Olympus s^ed away. 

And tluther came at hottest of the day. 
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Then through the heavenly courts she went, and 
when 

She found the father both of gods and men, 

She snukd upon him, and said, “Knowest thou 
What deeds are wrought by men in Algos now ? 
WTher^ a brazen tower well builded is. 

That Udes a maid away from all my bliss ; 

Snce thereby thinks Acridus to forgo. 

This doom that has been fated long ago. 

That by his daughter’s son he shall be slain ; 
Wherefore he puts the damsel to this pun 
To see no man, and thinks to ’scape his doom 
If she but Hve and die with barren womb ; 

And great di^onour is it unto me 
That such a maiden lives so wretchedly ; 

And great didhonour is it to us all 
That ill upon a guiltless head should fall 
To save a King from what we have decreed. 

Now, therefore, tell me, shall his imjnous deed 
Save him alive, while slw that might have borne 
Great Idngs and glorious heroes, lives forlorn 
Of love’s delight, in solitude and woe ? ” 

Then sud the Thunderer, “ Daughter, nowise so 
Shall this be in ^e end ; heed what shall fall. 

An d let none think that any brazen wall 
Can let the gods fiom dmng what be.” 

Now tberewithsd went Venus to die $ea 
Glad of her fadWs wordsy amd, as she went. 

Unseen the gladness Of the spring she sent 
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Across the happy lands o’er which she moved. 
Until all men felt joyous and beloved. 

But while to Paphos carelessly she fared. 

All day upon the tower the hot sun glared, 

And Danae within that narrow space 
Went to and fro, and sometimes hid her face 
Between her hands, moaning in her desp^. 

Or sometimes tore the fillets from her htur. 

And sometimes would beein a mteous tale 
Unto her maids, and in the mi^t would fail 
For sobs and tears ; but mostly would she tit 
Over against the window, watching it. 

And feel the light wind Mowing from the sea 
Agtinst her face, with hands laid listlessly 
Together in her lap ; so passed the day. 

And to their sleep her damsels went away. 

And through the dead of night she slept awhile, 
But when tiie dawn came, woke up with a smile, 
As though she had forgotten all her pain. 

But soon the heavy burden felt agtin. 

And lay a wretch unhappy, till the sun 
Drew nigh the sea’s lip^ and the mght was done. 

In that fresh mom was no one stirring yet. 
And many a man his troubles did forget 
Buried in sleep, but nothing she forgat. 

She rused herself and up in bed she sat. 

And towards the window turned round wearily 
To watch the changing colours of the sky ; 

And many a time she tighed, and seemed as 
though 

She would have told the story of her woe 

aiy 



THE EARTHLY PARADISE 
To whatsoever god near by might be 
Betwixt the gr^ sky and the cold grey sea, 

But to her Hps no sound at all would rise, 

Except those oft-repeated heavy sighs. 

And yet, indeed, within a little while 
Her face grew calm, the shadow of a smile 
Stole o’er her parted 1^ and sweet ^rey eyes. 

And slowly from the did she arise. 

And towards the window drew, and yet did seem. 
Although her eyes were open, still to dream. 

There on the rill she laid her slender hand. 

And looking seaward, penrive did she stand. 

And seemed as thoimh she wuted for the sun 
To bring her news that evil days were done ; . 

At last he came and cast his golden toad 
Over the green sea toward tlut lone abode, 

And into Danae’s face his glory came 
And fit her softly waving hur like flame. 

Bat in his light ^e held out both her band*, 

As though he broi^ht her from some far-o£F lawtla 
Healing for all her great distress and woe. 

But ydlower now the sunbeams seemed to grow. 
Not wmter as their wont is, and she heard 
A tinkling soi^ that made her, half afeard. 

Draw bach a little from the fre^ green sea. 

Then to a dang the n<^ rose suddenly. 

And gently was she smitten on the breast. 

And some bright thing within her palm (fid rest, 
And tnckled down her shoulder and her ride^ 

And on her limbs a litde ^ atade. 

Or lay upon her fretva little while, 
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Then in her face increased the doubtful smil e, 
While o*er her eyes a dro^ray film there came, 
And in her chee^ a flush as if of shame, 

And, looking round about, could she behold 
The chamber scattered o’er with shining gold. 
That grew, till ankle-deep she stood in it. 

Then through her limbs a tremor did there flit 
As through wmte water runs the summer 'mnd. 
And many a wild hope came into her nund. 

But her Imees bent and soft she sank down there. 
And on the ^old was spread her golden hair. 

And like an ivory image still she lay. 

Until the night again had ludden day. 

But when again she Ufted up her head. 

She found heiielf laid soft within her bed. 

While nudmost of the room the taper shone, 

And all her damsels from the place were gone. 
And by her head a gold-robed man there stoo^ 
At sight of whom the damsel’s shamefast blood 
Made all her face red to the golden htir. 

And quick she covered up her bosom 1^. 

Then in a great voice said he, “ Danae, 

Sweet child, be glad, and have no fear of me 
And have no shame, nor hide from thy new love 
The breast that on this day has pllowed Jove. 
Come now, come from that balmy nest of thine, 
And stand ttith me beneath the taper’s slune 
That I may see thy beauty once i^in ; 

Then never shalt thou be in any pain, 
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But if thou Uftest up thy face to Jo7e 
1 shall be kind to my sweet ample love ; 

I shall bethink me or thy body sweet. 

From golden head to fur and dainty feet.** 

Then, trembling sore, from out the bed she came 
And hid away her face for dread and shame. 

But soon she trembled more for very lore, 

To feel the losing hands of mighty Jo 7 e 
Draw down her l^ds, and kisses on the head 
And tender bosom, as again he sad, 

**Now must I go ; and sweet love, Danae, 

Fear nothing more that man can do to thee. 

For soon shall come an ending to thy woe, 

A^ thou ahalt have a son whose name shall grow 
Still greater, till the mountains melt away 
And men no more can tell the night from day.** 

Then fc^ he sprang and o’er the sea did fly. 
And loud it thundered from a cloudless sky. 


OO when her damsels came to her next mom. 
And thought to see her laid alow forlorn 
Upon the bed, and looking out to sea 
Moanmg full ofi^ and sighing heavily. 

They fonnd.her tinging o’er a web of silk 
Where through the even wtwp.ua wWte as milk 
Quick flew the shottile from her arm of snow, 
And somewlttt from her girded gown ddd show 
220 



THE DOOM OF KING ACRISIUS 
On the black treadles both her rosy feet, 

Moving a little as the tender wheat 
Moves in the June when Zephyr blows on it, 

So, like a goddess weaving did she sit. 

But when she saw her maidens wondering stand 
She ceased her song and spake and stayed her hand, 
“ If now ye see me merry of my mood 
Be nought amazed, for e’en as ^e the good 
So die ill days ; and now my heart is light, 

For hearken ; a fur dream I had last night. 

That in his daws an eagle lifted me 
And bore me to a land across the sea : 

Wherefore I think that here I shall not die 
But Hve to feel dew falling from the sky, 

And set my feet deep in me meadow grass 
And underneath the scented pine-trees pass, 

Or in the garden feel the western breeze, 

The herald of the rain, sweep through the trees, 

Or in the hottest of the summer day. 

Betwixt green hanks within the mUl-stream play. 

**For dther shall my father soon relent. 

Or for my sake some marvel shall be sent. 

And either way these doors shall open wide ; 

And then dou^ not to see me soon a bride 
With some king’s amorous son before my feet. 

** Ah I verily my life shall then be sweet ; 

Before these days 1 knew not life or death. 

With little hope or fear I drew my breath. 

But now when all this sorrow is o’erpast, 

Then shall 1 feel how sweet life is at last. 

And learn how dear is peace from all these fenss. 
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** So no more ^1 1 waste my life in tears, 

But pass the lime as swiftly as may be, 

Until ye step out on the turf with me.” 

Then glad they were, when such-Hke words thev 
hmid. 

And yet some doubted and were sore afeard 
That she had ^own light-headed with her woe. 
Dreading the time might come when she would throw 
Her body on the ^und and perish there. 

Shun by her own hand mighty with despair. 

Nathless the days more merrily went by 
And from that prison men heard minstrels. 

When nought but mourning, fishei^folk afeard 
Who passed that way, in otha: times had heard. 

Yet truly Danae said that all things pass 
And are forgotten ; in that house or^brass 
F<ttgotten was the stunning bitter pa-in 
Wherewith she entered it, and yet again 
In no time, hope was forgotten too 
When wringing torments moaning l^m her drew. 
And to and fro the pale scared damsels went. 

And those her guards unto Acritius sent. 

But ere the messenger returned again 
She had been eased of half her titterest pwn. 

And on her breast a fiur man-child was hud j 
Then renond the messenger her nw id^ afraid 
Ihew weepiiffi * but he charged them earnestly. 

Ever to watch her in that cteiraber hi^. 

Lest any mad should steal the babe away, 
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And so to bide undl there came a day 
When on her feet she might arise and go, 

Whereof by messengers King must know ; 

So, threatening torments unendurable, 

If any harm through treachery befell, 

He left them, and no more to them he told, 

But in his face the sooth they might behold. 

Now therefore when some wretched days were past, 
And trembling by the bed she stood at last, 

She heard the opening of the outer door,- 
And footsteps came again from floor to floor. 

And soon mth all-armed men her chamber shone. 
Who mth few words now led her forth alone 
Adown the stairs from out the brazen place ; 

And on her hot hands, and her teai>-stained face 
Half-ftinting, the pne-scented air she felt. 

And all about the salt sea savour smelt, 

And in her ears the dashing of the sea 
Rang ever ; thus the God had set her ftee. 

But by the shore further they led her still 
To where the sea beat on a barren hill. 

And a long stage of timber met the sea. 

At end w^eof was tossing fearfully 
A Uttle boat that had no oars or sail. 

Or aught that could the mariner avail 
Tluther with her thrir steps the soldiers bent, 

And as along the narrow way they went 
The salt waves leapt aloft to loss her feet 
And in the wind streamed out her tresses sweet; 

But little heed she took of feet or head 
For noU^t she doubted she to death was led, . 
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But ever did she hold against her breast 
The little babe, and spoke not for the rest, 

No, not when in the boat they bade her go, 

And *twixt its bulwarks thin she lay alow, 

Nor when adnft they set her presently 
And all about was but the angry sea. 

No word she said until the sun was down. 

And she beheld the moon that on no town. 

On no fair homestead, no green pasture shone. 

But Ht up the unwearied sea alone ; 

No word she said till she was far from shore 
And on her breast the babe was wailing sore. 

And then she lifted up her face to Jove, 

And said, ** O thou who once didst call me love. 
Hast thou forgotten those fair words of 
When underneath the taper’s g limmering shine 
Thou bad’st me stand that diou mightst look on me. 
And love thou call’dst me, and sweet Danae ? 

Now on thy pronused help to-day I call, 

For on what dajr can greater woe befall 
Than this wherdn to-night my body is, 

And hroi^ht thereto, O King, by thy sweet Hap ? ” 

But writer did she pray the God in vain ; 

For strait he set himself to end ho: pniti ^ 

And whw'he cast on her a gentle sleep. 

The winds wtt^ their houses did he keep 
Except the *^t which 8<rft on her did blow. 

That fwi^y tiTOugh the sea the boat si^ht go. 

Far out to ^stnertain trie doth iae 
Men cell Seriphe8,.^ni^;y, steep, and high : 
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It rises up on every ride but one, 

And mariners its ill-famed headlands shun ; 

But toward the south the meads slope soft 
adown, 

Undl they meet the yellow sands and brown, 

That slope themselves so gently to the sea. 

The nymphs are hidden only to the knee 
When half a mile of rippling water is 
Between the waves that their white limbs' do Idss 
And the last wave that washes shells ashore. 

To this frir place the west wind onward bore 
The skiff that carried Danae and her son, 

And on the mom, when scarce the dusk was done. 
Upon the sands the shallcm ran aground ; 

And sdll they slept, and f<ar awhile around 
Thrir wretched b^ the waves sang lullaby. 

But simk at last and left the long strand dry. 

Then uprose Danae, and nothme knew 
What land it was : about her sea-mwl flew ; 
Behind her back the yet retreating sea 
Beat on the yellow sands uncearingly ; 

Landward she saw the low men meadows lie, 
Dotted with homesteads, ridr with elm-trees high ; 
And at her feet the little boat there lay 
That hapi^y hod brought her on the way. 

But as it happed, the brother of the King 
Had ridden form to hear the sea-fowl sing. 

With hawk on flat, right early on that morn. 
Hard by the place whereunto she was borne. 

He, sering far away a white thing stand, 

Deeined her at first some maiden of the sand> 
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Sacli as to fishers a honied strain, 

And leaye them longmg for thdr love in vun. 

So, ymhful to behold the sea-folk*8 bride. 

He set the spun into his horse's side. 

But dniping nigher, he but saw her there. 

Not moving much, her unbound yellow hair 
Heavy with dew and washing of ^e sea ; 

And her wet raiment cling^ amorously 
About her body, in the winda despite ; 

And in her arms her woe and her delight, 
&>readii^ abroad the small hands helplessly 
That on some day should still the Ixittle’s cry. 
And furthermore he saw where by her 
Yet lay her ferry o’er the waters wide : 

Then, though he knew not whence she might have 
come. 

He doubt^ not the firm land was her home. 


But when he came anigh, beholding 
She fell a trembling in her every liinhj 
And kneding to him held the young babe out. 
And sud : O Sir, if, as I have no doubt. 

In this strange land thou art a ki^ and lord, 
^)eak unto me some comfortable word. 

Bom of a Itii^ who rules a lovely land, 

1 in my house that by the sea doth «rand, 

"V^th all my girls, ni^e merry on a day : 

Now smne of them upon the sands did play, 
Dandng uiito thdr fellows’ minstrelsy ; 

A^ soiDw it i^eased vmm sweet flowers to lie. 
Ripe feuits around, and thence to look on them ; 
And some were feln to lift thdr kittles* hem, 
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And through the shallows chase the fishes fleet ; 
But in this shallop would I have my seat 
Alone, and holding this my little son. 

And Imowing not that my good days were done. 

Now how it chanced, in sooth I cannot say. 
But yet I .think that one there was that day. 

Who for some hidden cause did hate me sore. 
Who cut the cord that bound me to the shore. 
And soon amidst my helpless shrieks the boat. 
Oarless and sulless, out to sea did float. 

But now that many a danger has been passed. 
The gods have sent me to your land at last. 
Alive, indeed, but such-like as you see. 

Cold and drenched through ^th waslflng of the 
sea. 

Half-clad, and kneeUcf; on an unknown land. 
And for a morsel holdmg out my hand.*’ 

Then said he, Lady, fear not any more. 

For thou art come unto no sav:^ shores 
But here shall be a queen as erst at home : 

And if thou askest whereto thou art come. 

This is the isle Seriphos ; and for me^ 

My name is Dictys, and right royally^ 

My brother lives, the Id^ of aU the isle. 

Him shalt thou see within a little wlule. 

And doubtless he will give thee everything 
That ’longs unto the daughter of a king. 

“ Meanwhile I bid thee in mine house to rest. 
And there thy wearied body shall be dressed 
In seemly raiment by my women slav^ ^ , 
And thou shalt wash thee from the 
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And eat and drink, and sleep full easily, 

And on die morrow shalt thou come with me 
And take King Polydectes by the hand. 

Who in good peace rules o’er this quiet land.” 

Then on his horse he set the Queen, while he 
Walked by the ride thereof right soberly. 

And half asleep, as slow they went along. 

She laid her hand upon the waivhorse strong. 

While Dictys by her ride Jove’s odfspring bore. 

And thus they left the sea-beat yellow snore. 

And as one dreanung to the house she came. 

Where in the sun the brazen doors did flame ; 

And there she ate and drank as in a dream ; 
Dreamlike to her the scented bath did seem 
After the icy sprinkling of the waves. 

And like a drmm the nur, slim women-slaves. 

Who laid her in the soft bed, where she slept 
Dreamless, until the homed white moon had stept 
Over the ftesh pine-scented lulls again. 

But when the sun next day drave forth his wain. 
The damsel, clad in queenr<like gold array. 

With IXctys to the palace took her way ; 

And there by minstrels duly were they met. 

Who brought them to the great ha)^, where was set 
The King upon a royal throne of gold : 
Black-betrided was he, thirty summers old, 

Cmady y»d,strong^ ard seemed a king indeed ; 
Who^' Wfien he.^w the minstrels tluwer lead 
Far tkna^ ^ • 

“ Oh, wdc^e^ ||By I be no m^.aiiaid 
That thou riialt 16 k thy state and' d^[nity : 
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Yea, unce a gem the gods haye sent to me, 

Witih plates of silver vvill I overlay 

The casket that hath brought it on the way, 

And set it in King Neptune’s house to stand 
Until the sea shaU wash away the land. 

“ And for thyself a fiur house shalt thou have 
With all thinn needful, and right many a slave, 
Both men and women ; fur shall all things be 
That thou mayst dwell here in felidty. 

And that no care may wrinkle thy smooth brow. 

** And for the child, when he is old enow 
The priests of Pallas shall of him have care, 

And thou shalt dvTell hard by her temple fair ; 

But on this good day in nune hall aUde, 

And do me grace in sitting by my side.” 

Then mounted she the dais and sat, and then 
Was she beheld of all the island-men 
Who praised her much, and praised the sturdy child, 
Who at thdr shouting made as if he smiled. 

So passed the feast, and when the day had end 
Unto her house did wearied Danae wend, 

That stood amid Minerva’s olive-trees 
Hidden away from moaning of the seas. 

And there b^an fur Danae’s life again. 

And quite forgotten was her andent pain. 

And peacefully did day succeed to day, 

While fairer grew the well-loved child alway. 

And strong and beyond his scanty yeats. 

And in the island all his little peers 

Held him for lord whatso might be thdr wor^-^ 

And Perseus is lus name from this rime fbrdtf^' 
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L O, dghteen snmmers now have come and gone 
* Snce on the beach £ur Danae stood alone 
Holding her litde son, nor yet was she 
Less £iir than when the hoarse unwilling sea 
Moaned loud that Neptune drew him from her feet, 
And the wind ^hed upon her bosom sweet. 

For in that long-past hidf-forgocten time, 

Wlule yet the world was young, and the sweet clime, 
Gk>lden and mild, no Htter storm-clouds bred. 

Light lay the years upon the untroubled head. 

And longer men lived then by many a year 
Than in these day^ when every we^ is dear. 

Now on a day was held a royal feast 
Whereon there should be shun full many a beast 
Unto Mmetva ; thereto the King came. 

And in Us heart love lit a greedy flame 
At ^ht of Dana?s arms stretched out in prayer 
Unto the goddess, and her yellow hair. 

Wreathed round with olive wreaths, that hung adown 
Over the soft folds of her linen gown; 

And when at last he took her by the hand 
Speechless Iqr ^ did Polydectes stand. 

So was he with deare bewildered 

At aght of all that wondrous wiute. and red. 

That pfiicrfol faii^ whetdn all' distress 
Had melted into pnfect lovdia^ 
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So when that mght he lay upon his bed, 

Full many a thou|;ht he turned witlun his head 
Of how he best might unto that attain, 

Whose lack now filled him udth such bumng pun. 
And at the first it seemed a little thing 
For him who was a rich man and a Id^, 

Either by eifts to win her, or to send 
And fet(^ ner tbither, and perforce to end 
Her widowhood ; but then there came the thought, 
“ By force or gifb hither she might be brought. 
And here might I get that for ^^ch 1 long, 

Yet has she here a son both brave and strong. 

Nor will he think it much to end my days 
If he may get thereby the people’s praise. 

E’en if therewith he shordy needs must ^e ; 

Ah, verily, a purblind fool was I, 

That when I first beheld that matchless Bice 
I had no eyes to see her heavenly grace ; 

Then with few words might I have held her here 
And kept her for mine own ^th little fear ; 

But now I have no vdll the lad to slay. 

For he would be revenged some evil day. 

Who now Jove’s ofifspnng do I think to be. 

So dowered he is with might and majesty. 

**Yet could 1 find perchance some fair pre- 
tence 

Whereby with, honour 1 might send him hence, 

Nor have the youngfing’s blood upon my head. 
Then might he be well-nigh as goi^ as dead.” 

So pondering on his bed long rime he lay, 

Until the night began to mix with (hiy. 


, ^31 



THE EARTHLY PARADISE 
And then he snuled >nd so to sleep turned round, 
As though at last some sure way he had found. 

And now it chanced to come round to the day, 
When all the lords clad in their rich array 
Unto the King should come for royal feast ; 

And there the custom was, that most and least 
Should thither bear some present for the King, 

As horse or sword, gold chain, fur cup, or r ing . 
Unto which feast was Perseus Udden now 
Who giftless came, bare as the winter bough. 

For little was his wealth m that strange knd. 

So there ashamed it was his lot to stand. 

Before the guests were called to meat, and when 
He sat amidst-those ro 3 raUy-clad men 
Little he spake for ahawiB of his estate, 

Not knowmg yet his god-like birth and great. 

So passed t^ feast, and when the full time 
To show the gifts, he wa»Mi all red for shame ; 

For tfaroi^h die hall wHte horses were brought up^ 
And well-clad'slaYes, and many a dainty cup. 

And mwy a.gem well set in brooch or ting. 

And laid before the HaTa of the King. 

But all alone -of great folk of the Vn d 

With eyes cast down for rage did Perseus 'stand. 

Yet for his manhood thence he would not go. 

Now 'sttus9 that secretly ■were Udden so, 

BehoHir^ to gibe and jeer. 

Yet noti^ held back pardamee by fear. 

And th^h^uihiinr spreaddaW'the hall 
As, each to eaeh,!ifwp east aboot the ball, 
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Which the King heard* or seemed to hear at last, 
And round the nmsy hall a look he cast, 

And then beholding Perseus mth a smile 
He sud, ** Good fhends, £ur lords, be sdll awhile, 
And say no ill about this giftless guest, 

For truly not the worst, if scarce the best, 

I hold him, and forsoodi so rich I live 
'V^thin this land, that I myself may give 
Somewhat to him, nor yet take from him aught. 
And when I bade him here this was my thought.'* 
Then stretching out his arm did he take up 
From o£F the board, a jewelled golden cup 
And said, ** O Perseus, come and rit by me. 

And from my hand take thi^ that thou dost see 
And be my inend." Then Perseus drew anear, 
And took the cup and said, ** This shall be dear 
Unto mine eyes while on the earth 1 live : 

And yet a gift I in my turn may g^ve, 

When to this land comes bitter war, or when 
Some enemy thou hast among great men ; 

Yea, sire, among these knights and lords I swear 
To do whatso ikoa Udd’st me without fear.” 

Then the King smiled and said, ‘*Tea, verily 
Then wilt thou give a noble oifr to me. 

Nor yet, forsooth, too early by.a day ; 

To-morrow may'st thou be upon thy way. 

Far in the western sea a land there is 
Desert and vast, and emptied of all bliss. 

Where dwell the Gorgons wretchedly enow ; 

Two of them die not, one above her brow 
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And wretched head bears serpents, for the shame 
That on an ill day fell upon her name, 

When in Minerva's shrine great «n was wrought, 

For thither by the Sea^od she was brought. 

And in the nuuden’s house in love they mixed ; 

Who wrathful, in her once fair tresses fixed 
That snaky brood, and shut her evermore 
Widdn a land west of the Lyinan shore. 

“Now if a king could gun tins snaky head 
Full well for war were he apparelled. 

Because no man may look Ih^eon a^ Hve. 

A great therefore, Perseus, wouldst thou give 
If thou mouldst bring this wonder unto me ; 

And for the places far in the western sea 
It lies, I say, but nothing more I know. 

Therefore I bid thee, to some wise man go 
Who has been used this many a day to pore 
O'er andent books of long-fotgotten lore.’* 

Thus spoke the knowing the while full well 
None but a god of that fiu: land could telL 

But Perseus answered, “ O my Lord, the King, 
Thou settest me to vrin a dreadful thing, 

Yet for thy bounty this gift mU I give 
Unto thine hands, if 1 should chance to live.” 

With that he turned, and dlent, full of bought. 
From out the hall he passed not noting aught. 

And toward Ins home he went but soberly. 

And thenee‘wcnt forth an andent man to see 
He hoped nrgliC tell him that he Wished to know 
And to whstlaed^t were the best to go. 
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But when he told the elder all the tale, 

He shook his head, and sud, Nought ayiul 
My lore for this, nor dwells the man on earth 
Whose wisdom for this thing will be of worth. 

Yea, to this dreadful land no man shall ' 

Unless some god himself shall help therdn ; 
Therefore, my son, 1 rede thee stay at home. 

For thou shalt have full many a chance to roam 
Seeldng for something that all men love well. 

Not for an unknown isle where monsters dweUL’* 

Then forth again went Perseus soberly 
And walked along the border of the sea. 

Upon the yellow sands wkere first he came 
TW time when he was deemed his mother’s shame. 

And now was it the first hour of the night. 
Therefore witlun the west a yellow light 
Yet shone, though risen was the horned moon. 
Whose lonely cold grey beams would quench it soon. 
Though now her lieht was shining doubtfully 
On the wet sands, x<x low down was the sea 
But riang, and the sidt sea-wind blew strong 
And drave the hurrj^ng breakers swift alon^. 

So there walked Perseus dunking many a tiung 
About those last words of the tnly king. 

And as he went at last he came upon 
An ancient woman, who said, ** Fair my son, 

What dost thou wandering here in the cold mght ? 
When in the Kmg’s hall glance ftom shade to light 
The golden sand^ of the dandng girls, 

And m the gold cups set with gems and pesrls 
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The 'nine slunes fair that glads the heart of man ; 
What dost thou wandering 'neath the mo onlight 
wan ? ” 

**This have I done,*' said h^ “as one should 
swear 

To make the vine bear bunches twice a year, 

For I have sworn the Gorgon's head to bring 
A worthy ^ft unto our island King, 

When nrither I, nor any man can t^ 

In what far land apart from men they dwell. 
Some god alone can help me in my need ; 

And yet unless sojoiehow 1 do the deed 
An e:^ 1 must be from this fair land, 

Nor with my peers shall I have heart to stand." 

Grim in the moonlight smiled the aged crone, 
And said, “ If living mere thou com'st, alone 
Of all men yet, what thinkest thou to do ? 

Then verily thy journey shalt thou rue. 

For whoso loob upon that face meets death. 
That in his ack heart freezes up his breath 
Unril he has the semblance of a stone." 

But Perseus answered straightly to the crone, 

** O Mother, if the gods but give me grace 
To come anigh that fair and dreadful race. 

Well may tl^ «ve me grace enough also 
Their eeemy'tmd mine to lay alowv* 

Now .as he spake, the white moon risen high 
Burst frokt aiCldnid, andehoni'out'.^oriously, 
And down heriphih of’sdlver rirone. 

And l^hted full ttfim that andent crone ; 
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And there a marvel Perseus saw indeed. 

Because in face, in figure, and in weed. 

She wholly changed Wore his wondering eyes. 

Now tall and straight her figure did arise. 

That erst seemed bent with weight of many a year, 
And on her head a helmet shone out clear 
For the rent clout that held the grizzled head : 

With a iw breastplate was she furnished. 

From whence a hauberk to her knees fell down ; 

And imdemeath, a perfumed linen gown, 
O’erwrought widi many-coloured Indian rilk. 

Fell to her sandall’d feet, as wMte as milk. 

Grey-eyed she was, like amber shone hor hur. 

Aloft we held her right arm round and bare. 

Whose hand upheld a spear-shaft nigh the steeL 

Unwonted trembling fear did Perseus feel 
When he beheld before him Pallas stand. 

And with bowed head he stood and outstretched hand. 
But ^e smiled on him softly, and she said, 

“Hold up t^;ain, O Perseus, thy fair head. 

Because thou art indeed my father’s son. 

And in this quest that now thou goest upon 
Thou shalt not fail : 1 swear it by my head. 

And that black water all immortals dread. 

“ Look now before my feet, and thou shalt see 
Four helpful things the hij^h gods lend to thee. 

Not adlhng thou shouldst journey forth in vain : 
Hermea himself, the many-^ed one’s bane. 

Gives these two-wingid shoes, to carry thee 
Tireless on high o’er every la^ and sea ; 
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This cap is his whose chariot caught away 
The maid of Enna from her gentle play ; 

And if thou art hard-pressed of any one 
Set this on thee, and so be seen of none : 

The hairing god was craftsman of tins bladc^ 

No better shone, when, maHng heaven afruA' 

The ^ants round our golden houses cried, 

For nather brass nor steel its edge can bide. 

Or ffinty rocks or gleaming adamant : 

With these, indeed, but one thing dost thou want, 
And that I give thee ; little neecTst thou reck 
Of those grey hopeless eyes, if round thy neck 
liioa hang’st rim shield, that, hang^ once on 
mine, 

In the grim giant’s hopdess eyes did shine. 

‘*And now be strong, and fly forth with good heart 
Far northward, rill thou seest the ice-walls part 
The weary sea from snow^lad lands and wan. 
Untrodden yet by any son of man. 

There dwell the Gmgona’ andent dsters three 
Men call the Graiae, who make shift to see 
With one ^e, whi^ they pass from hand to hand. 
Now make thyself unseen m this white land 
And snatch the eye, while crooning songs they rit, 
From hand to withered hand still pasnng it; 

And let them buy it back by telling thee 
How thou riialt find within the western sea 
Ihe unknown country where thdr dsters dwell. 

“ Whi^ thong unto thee 1 mysehf would tell, 

But when with many a cotae I ast them there^ 

I in my wrath by agreat oath did swear 
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I would not name agun the country grey 
Wherein they dwell, with little light of day. 

**Good speed, O Perseus ; make no tarrpng. 

But straightly set thyself to do this tlung.” 

Now as his ears yet rung mth words like these, 
And on the sand he sank upon his knees 
Before the goddess, there he knelt alone 
As in a dream ; but still the white moon shone 
Upon the sword, the ^eld, and cap and shoes, 
Which half afeaj^ he was at first to use, 

Until the goddess gave him heart at last. 

And his own gear m haste aside he cast, 

And armed himself in that wild, lonely j^lace: 
Then tunung round, northward he set hu face, 
And rose alofit and o’er the lands ’gan fly, 

Betwixt the green earth and the windy ^y. 

Young was the night when first he left the sands 
Of small Seriphos, but right many lands 
Before the moon was down his winged feet 
Had borne Mm over, tireless, strong, and fleet. 
Then in the starlight Mack beneath him lay 
The German forests, where the wild swine play. 
Fearless of what Inna’s muds may do, 

Who ever have more will to wander through 
The warm and grassy woods of Thessaly, 

Or in Mdlian orange-gurdens lie. 

But ere the hot sun on his arms ’gan shine 
He had passed o’er the Danube and the Rhine, 

And heiM the faint sound of the northern acft.; 

But ever northward flew untiringly. 
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Till Thuli lay beneath his feet at last. 

Then o’er its desert icy hills he passed, 

And on beneath a feeble sun he flew. 

Till, ridng like a wall, the clifis he knew 
That Pallas told him of: the sun was high. 

But on the bleak ice shone but wretchedly ; 

Pale blue the great mass was, and cold enow; 

Grey tattered moss hung from its jagged brow. 

No irad was there at aU, though ever beat 
The leaden tideless sea against its feet. 

Then lighted Perseus on that dreary land. 

And when on the white plain his feet did stand 
He saw no of dither beast or mii.n, 

Except that near by rose a palace wan. 

Built of some metal that he could not nanift. 
Thither he went, and to a great door came 
That stood wide open, so without a word 
He entered in, and drew his deadly sword. 

Though ndiha sword or man m^ht one behold 
Mme tlum folk see their death ere they grow old. 

So havi^ entered, through a clcmter grey 
With cautious steps and slow he took his way, 

At end whereof he found a nughty hall ; 

Whete, bate of hangings, a white marble wall 
And nulk-white {nllars held die roof aloft^ 

And nothiag was therein of fair or soft ; 

And at one end, upon a d^ high, 

There sat ^ oones that had the nngle eye. 

Clad in Hue sweepng cloak and snow-white gown ; 
While o’er their B«cks thdr straight white hair hung 
down 
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In long thin locks ; dreadful thdr faces were. 

Carved all about ^rith wrinkles of despair; 

And as they sat they crooned a dreary song. 
Complaining that thrir lives should last so long, 

In that sad place that no one came anear. 

In that wan place desert of hope and fear; 

And singing, still they rocked their bodies bent, 

And ever each to each the eye they sent. 

Awhile stood Perseus gazing on the three, 

Then sheathed his sword, and toward them warily 
He went, and from the last one snatched the eye, 
Who, feeling it gone from her, with a cry 
Sprung up and said, ** O sisters, he is here 
That we were warned so long ago to fear, 

And verily he has the eye ot me.” 

Then those three, thi^ng they no more should see 
What feeble light the sun could show them there, 
And that of all joys now thdr life was bare. 

Began a wailing a^ lamenting sore 
That they were worse than ever heretofore. 

Then Perseus cried, “ Unseen am I indeed. 

But yet a mortal man, who have a need 
Tour wisdom can make good, if so ye \rill ; 

Now neither do I wish you any ill, 

Nor this your treasure will I keep from you 
If ye will tell me what 1 needs must do 
To gain, upon the earth or under it. 

The dreary country where your asters at: 

Of whom, as wise men say, the one is fair 
As any goddess, but with snaky hair 
And body that shall perish on some day, 
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WUle the two others andent axe, and erey 
As ye be, but shall see the whole world die.” 

Then said they, “ Rash man, give us back the eye 
Or me this day, fox wretched as we are, 

Beholding not fair peace or godlike war, 

Or any of the deeds of men at all, 

Yet are we strong, and on thy head shall ^ 

Our heavy curses, and but (hsmally 

Thy fife shall pass until thou com’st to die.” 

'* Make no delay,” he said, to do this thii^. 

Or this your cherish nght 1 soon shall fling 
Into the sea, or bum it up with fire.” 

** What eke, what else, but this wilt thou desire ? ” 
They said, ** \^t thou have long youth at oiu: ha- nda ? 
Or ^t thou be the king of lovely lands ? 

Or st^ up wealth to 1^ thy life in mirth ? 

Or wilt thou have the beauty of the earth 
With all her kindness for thy very own ? 

Choose what thou wilt except this tibing alone.” 

“ Nay,” add he, “for nought else I left my home, 
For this sole knowlec^ hither am I come, 

Not all unholpen of the gods above ; 

Nor yet shall words my stedftst purpose move.” 

Then with that last word did he hold his peace, 
And they no less from wuling words did 
Hopinp; that in that nlenoe he might think 
Of then: dread words and ftom the evils shrink 
Wheresrith th^ threatened him; but in hus heart 
Most godfil^ canrage fit for such a part 
The white-armed goddess of the loom had set, 

Nor m that land her help did he forget. 
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Withal, when many an honr had now gone by, 
Together did the awesome ^ters cry, 

« O man 1 O man I hear that which ^ou would'st 
know. 

And tnth thy knowledge let the dread curse go. 
Which us hath cursed most of all those who dwell 
Upon this wretched fire-concealing shelL 
Slave of the cruel gods I go, get ye hence. 

And storing deeds for inutless penitence. 

Go east, as though in Scythia were thine home. 

But when imto me wind-beat seas 3 ^ come 
Stop short, and turn round to the south again 
Until ye reach the western land of Spun : 

Then o’er the straits ye soon shall come to be 
Betwixt the ocean and the inner sea. 

Thenceforth go westward even as thou mayst 
Until ye find a dark land long laid waste. 

Where green clififs rise from out an inky sea. 

But no green leaf may grow on bush or tree. 

No son makes day there, no moon lighteth eight. 
The long years there must pass in grey twilight ; 
There dw^ our sisters, walkii^ dismally. 

Between the dull-brown caverns and the sea. 

** Tool in the hand of god I do there thy might 1 
Nor fall like us, nor strive for peace and right ; 

But give our own unto us and be gone. 

And leave us to our misery all alone.” 

Then straight he put the eye into the band - ' 

Of her that spoke, and turned from that whitf land, 
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Leaving them anging thdr grim song again. 

Bat flying forth he came at last to Spain, 

And so unto the southern end of it, 

And then trith restless frings due west did flit 
For many a day across the sea he flew. 

That lay beneath him clear enough and blue, 
Until at last rose such a tUck grey mist, 

That of what lay beneath him nought he wist ; 
But still through this he flew a night and day 
Hearkening the washing of the watery way, 
Unseen : but when, at ending of the night,- 
The mist was gone and grey sea came in right. 

He thought that he had reached another world ; 
This way and that the leaden seas were hurled. 
Moved by no wind, but by some tmseen power ; 
Twilight it was and sdll his feet dropped lower, 
As through the tluckenine, dim hot a^ he passed. 
Until he jeared to reach me sea at last. 

But even as his feet dr^ged in the sea. 

He, praying to the goddess fervently. 

Felt her good help, for soon he rose again 
Three fathoms up, and flew with lessened pain ; 
And lookup through the dinmess could behold 
The wretriied land whereof the risteis told, 

And sooh could see how down the green cliflS fell 
A yellow stream, that from some inland well 
ArMe, and through the land ran 8lug^;ishly, 

Unril it poured, with dull plash in the sea 
like molten lead ; and nigher as he t ynw* 

He saw gr^t Iflrdi, whose kind he could not 
That whsriling ndaeiessly about did seem 
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To seek a prey within that leaden stream ; 

And dra^g nigher yet, at last he saw 
That many of them held, with beak or daw. 

Great snakes they tore still flying through the dr. 
Then making for the cliff and hghiing diere 
He saw, indeed, that tawny stream and dull 
Of jmteitwining writhen snakes was full, 

So, with a shudder, thence.he turned away, 

A^ through the untrodden land he took his way. 

Now cave-pierced rocks there rose up everywhere, 
And gaunt old trees, pf leaves and jfmt all ; 
And nudst this wretchedness a mighty hall. 

Whose g^eat stones made a black and shining wall ; 
The doors were open, and thence came a cry 
Of one in angiush wuling Utterly ; 

Then o’er its thrediold passed the son of Jove, 

Well shielded by the grey-eyed Maiden’s love. 

Now there he saw two women bent and old. 

Like to those three that north he did behold, 

There were they sitting well-nigh motionless, 

Thdr eyes grown stony with thdr long distress, 
Staring at nought, and still no sound uey made. 
And on their knees thrir wrinkled hands were laid. 

But a third wonsan paced about the hall. 

And ever turned her head from wall to wi^ 

And moaned aloud, and shrieked in her despair ; 
Because the golden tresses of her hair 
Were moved by writhing snakes from ride to ridi^ 
That in their writhing rntmitimes would glide 
On to her breast, or shuddering shoulders whibs^; 
Or, falling down, the hideous dungs woidd 
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Upon her feet, and crawling thence would tadne 
Tndr slimy folds about her ankles fine. 

But in a thin red garment was she clad. 

And round her waist a jewelled band she had,' 

The gift of Neptune on the fatal day 
When fate her hapfnness first put away. 

So there awhile unseen did Perseus stand. 

With softening heart, and doubtful trembhng hand 
Laid on his sword-hilt, muttering, “ Would that she 
Had nerer turned her woeful face to me.” 

But therevrith Pallas smote him with this thought, 

“ Does she derire to live, who has been brought 
Into such utter woe and nusery, 

Wherefrom no god or man can set her free, 

^ce Pallas* droulful vow shall Und her 

Till earth and heaven are gone, and all is past ? 

—And ye^ would God the thing vtere at an end.” 

Then vrith that word, he saw her stop and rend 
The raiment from her tender breast and soft, 

And vrith a great cry lift her arms aloft ; 

Then on her breast her head sank, as she a a iH , 

”0 ye, be merdfril, and strike me dead I 
How many an one cries unto you to live^ 

Whirii ^ift ye find no little thing to g^ve, 

O give It now to such, and unto me 
That other gift from which all pec^le flee I 
'* O was it n(tt enough to ta ke away > 

The flowery meadows and the light of day? 

Or not enough to take away from me 
The once-loved flibes that I used to see ; 

To take away svraet.aounds and nur-lo d ie s, 
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The song of birds, the rustle of the trees ; 

To make the pratde of the children cease, 

And map my soul in shadowy hollow peace, 
Devdd of longing ? Ah, no, not for me I 
For those who die your ^ends this rest shaU be ; 
For me no rest iix>m shame and sore distress. 

For me no moment of for^tfuluess ; 

For me a soul that still might love and hate. 
Shut in this fearful land and desolate. 

Changed by mine eyes to horror and to atone ; 
For me perpetual anguish all alone, 

^dst many a tormenting misery. 

Because 1 ^ow not if 1 e’er shall die. 

** And yet, and yet, thee will I pray unto. 
Thou dweller in the shifting halls of blue, 
Fathoms beneath the treacherous bridge of lands. 
Call now to mind that day upon the sands, 

Hard by the house of FkUas white and cold, 
Where hidden in some ware thou didst behold 
This body, fearless of the cold grey sea, 

And dowered as yet with fresh Tirginity. 

** How many things thou promisedst me then 1 
.Who amon^ all the daughters of great men 
Should be like me ? what sweet and happy Ufe 1 
What peace, if all the world should be at strife, 
Thou pronusedst me then I Lay all aride, 

And ^ye unto the great Esrtii^haker's bride 
That which the wretch shut up in prison drear, 
Deprived of all, yet ceases not to mar; 

That which all men fear more than all distress^ 
The rest of death, and dull forgetfulness.” 
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Her constant woeful prayer was heard at last, 
For now belund her unseen Perseus passed, 

And Gently whirled the great sword around ; 
And when it fell, she fell upon the ground. 

And fdt no more of all her bitter pain. 

But from their seats rose up fnth curses vain 
The two immortals when they saw her fall 
Headless upon the floor, and loud *gan call 
On those t^t came not, because far away 
Thdr friends and kindred were upon that day. 
Then to and fio about the hall they ran 
To find the slayer, were he god or man, 

And when unseen from out the place he drew, 
Upon the unhappy corpse, with wails, they threw 
Thor wretched and immortal bodies old :i 
But when the one the other did behold. 

Alive and hideous there before her eyes, 

Such anguish for the past time would arise 
'Within their hearts, the lone hall would ring 
With dreadful shrieks of many an impious thing. 

Yrt of thor woe but little Perseus knew. 

As with a stout heart southeast still he flew. 


"^TOW at'h^ ^e a wallet Perseus bore, 

With.th|eads of yellow gold embroidered o’er, 
Shuddering, he laid the fearful head, 

Lest he asfwitt^i«et might imn the dead. 

Or those he lov«a.|i^ tig^t of it be shun. 
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But strong fate led him to the Lybian plun. 
Where, at the endii:^ of a sultry day, 

A palace huge and &r beneath him lay, 

Whose roofs with ^ver plates were covered o’er ; 
Then lighting down by its enormous door. 

He heard unmeasured sounds of revelry. 

And thought, A fiur place tUs will bie for me. 
Who lack both food and drink, and rest this night.” 
So turning to the ruddy flood of Bght, 

Up the huge steps he tdled unto me hall ; 

But even as his eager foot did fall 
Upon the threshold, such a mocking shout 
in his ears as Etna sendeth out 
When, at the day’s end, round the stithy cold 
The Cyclops some unmeasured banquet hold. 

And monstrous men could he see atting there. 

Burnt by the sun, with length of straight back hair, 
And taller flu: than men are wont to be ; 

And at a gold-strewn dab could he see 
A mighty King, a fearful man to flice, 
Brown-sldnned and black-hured, of the giants’ race. 
Who seeing him, with thundering voice °gan call, 

“ O Stranger, come forthvnth intp the hall. 

Atlas would see thee 1 ” Forth stood Perseus then. 
And gmng 'twixt the rows of unpooth men 
Seemra but a pigmy; but his heart was great. 

And vain is might agau^ the stroke of fate. 

Then the King cned, '* nrt thou, little one ? 
Surely in thy land weak must .be the sun 
If there are. such tender folk as thou : 

May the such men are km wmh 
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Art thou a king's son ? ” Loud he laughed withal^ 
And shouts laughter rang throughout the hall, 
like clattering thmider on a July night. 

But Perseus quidled not “Little we my might,” 
He said, “if helpless on the earth 1 were ; 

But to the e(jual gods my life is dear, 

And oertes victory over Jove’s own son 
By earthly men sbdl not be liehtly woa*’ 

So spake he, moving inward from the door. 

But louder laughed the black Sing than before. 

And all his people shouted at his beck ; 

Tbereuith he cried, “ Break now this Prince’s neck. 
And take him forth and hang him up straightway 
Before my door, that henceforth from this day 
Pigmies and jesters may take better heed, 

L^ at our hands they gain a liar’s meed.” 

Then started up two huge men from the board. 
And Perset^ seeing them come, half drew his sword, 
Lo ok i ng this way and that ; but in a while, 

TIpmi his wallet with a deadly smile 

He set lus hand, and forth the head he drew, 

Dead, white midst golden ludr, where serpents blue 
Yet dangled dead ; and ere they stooped to take 
His outstretched arms, before them he ^d shake 
The dreadful thing : then stopped they suddenly, 
Stme dead, vnthout a wound or any cry. 

Then tow^ the he held aloft the head, 

And as he stifiened cried at him, sud, 

“ O IS^g I when such a gift I bring to thee. 

Wilt thou be dutnb ^yid neither hear nor see ? 

Listen how nng thy anen, and in thy ball 
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How s^t the meny dancers* feet do fidl ! ** 

For now these, thinking him some god to be, 

Cried in thdr fear, and made great haste to flee, 
Crowding about the great doors of the ball^ 

Until not one was left of great or small. 

But the dead king, and those that there had died. — 

— ^Lo, in such way Medusa’s head was tried I 
But when the linng g^nt-folk were gone. 

And with tho dead men there he stood uone, ' 

He turned him to the food that thereby lay, 

And ate and drank mth none to say him nay; 

And on the floor at last he laid him down, 

NGdst heaps of unknown tawny skins and brown. 

There u the lught in dreamless sleep he lay, 

But rose agun at me first streak of day. 

And looki^ round about rgmced to see 
The uncoudi image of lus enemy. 

Silent for ever, with wide mouth agape 
E’en as he died ; and thought, ** \^o now dull ’scape 
When I am angry, while this gift I have I 
How well my n^y lovers 1 may save 
While this dread timig still hangeth by my dde I ” 
Then out he passed : a plain burnt up, and wide, 
He saw before him, bare of any trees^ 

And much he long^ for the green dashing seas. 

And merry winds of the sweet island shore. 

Fain of the gull’s cry, for the lion’s roar. 

Yet, glad at heart, he fifted up his feet 
From the parched euth, and soon the ur did beat, 
Gmng nortfahsast, and flew forth all the day. 

And- when the mght fell still was on the wAy^*' * ' 



THE EARTHLY PARADISE 
And many a sandy plain did lie pass o’er, 

And many a dry much-^xodden river shore, 
Where thick the thirsty beasts stood in the night. 
The stealthy leopard saw him with affiight. 

As whining from the thicket it crept out ; 

The lion* Sjxw back at his sadden shont 
From off the carcass of some slaughtered beast ; 
And the thin jackals waiting for ue f«ist 
Stinted their hun^ howls as he passed by ; 

And black men deejnng, as he came anigh 
Dreanaed ugly dreams, and reached their handy to 
seize 

The spear or sword that lay across their knees. 

So at the last the sea before him lay. 

But not for that did he make any stay. 

But £ew on tiR the night began to wane, 

And^ the grey sea was Uue and green again ; 

Until the sunlight on his stings shone rahr, 

And turned to red the gold locks of his hair. 
Then in a little while he saw no land, 

But all was heaving sea on every hand, 

Dnven tins way and that way hj the wind. 

Still fast he flew, thinking some coast to 
And s(^ about the middle of the day. 

Far to the east a land before him lay. 

And when unto it he was come anigh 
He saw the sw beat on black difls a-nH high, 

Wth green gniss growing on the t<^ of them. 
Binding t hem roo^ as gold a garment’s hwm 
Then slowly almtgade thereof he flew 
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If haply by some ngn the land he knew. 

Until a ness he reached, whereon there stood 
A tower new-built of mighty beams of wood ; 

So tugh he came that, unseen, he could see 

Pale hagg^ feces peering anxiously 

From out its well-barred windows that looked forth 

Into a bay that lay upon the north ; 

But inland oyer moveless waves of down 
Shone the white walls of some great royal town. 

Now underneath the scarped cliffs of the bay 
From horn to horn a belt of sand there ky 
Fast lessening as the flood-tide swallowed it, 

There all about did the sea-swallows flit. 

And from the bkck rocks yellow hawks flew down, 
And cormorants fished amidst the sea-wced brown. 

Or on the low rocks nigh unto the sea. 

While over all the fresh wind merrily 4 
Blew from the sea, and o’er the pale blue sky 
Thin clouds were stretched the way the wind went by, 
And forward did the' mighty 'waters press 
As though they loved the green earth's stedkstness. 
Nought slept, but everything 'was bright and ^ 
Beneath the t^ht sun and the noon-^y air. 

Now hovering there, he seemed to hear a sound 
Unlike the sea-tnrd’a cry, and, looking round, 

He saw a figure standing motionless 
Beneath the cliflF, midway ’twist ness and ness. 

And as the vmii lull’d heard that agun. 

That sounded like tiie 'wail of one in pain ; 

Wondocinw thearcat, and seeldng marvels new 
He lighted down, and toward me pkce ho demi- 

'•>aS3 



the earthly paradise 

And made inmUe by PaUw’ aid, 

He came -withm the »carped clmTs purp 
And found a woman standing 1 ow\T 


NaKeo, ,wre wound, 

That o er her white limbs by the brc , 

And brazen chains her weary arms that bound 
Unto the searheat overhan^g 
As though her g®ldeiwarown& bwd 
But nigh her f^ upon the 8a^«^ ^ 

Bidi nument that had covered htf dta 7 * 
Worthy to be the ransom of a long, 

ITnwmlhy round such lovdineas to cimg- 


A t"« i alasl no bridal play dns 
The tremors that thror^hout ha 1^°^ , ^ 

Her restless eyes, the catching of htt bw^ 
Were but the work of the cold hand of death, 
She waited f<», nudst untold misen^ ^t,„t eves 

^ lOTirttk kcd c»t tack, «»i 

She wailed aloud, and now all spent jnm 
Stated out across the ridng sea, as *ougn 
Adeemed each minute bought the endj^^ 
For wlttch in licr despair she needs naus cry. 


Then unseen Petacos stole anigh tte «aid, 
And love upon his heart a soft ham laid, 
And tender pity rent it for her 
Nor yet ap eager cry could he lefc^; 

As now, trawfonndd by that piteous 

Grown hk* unto a god for. pride s^ wtgat, 

Down on the sand the mystic cap he cast 
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And stood before her with flushed fltce st last, 

And grey eyes glittering Trith his great deare 
Beneath lus hair, that like a harmless fire 
Blown by the wind shone in her hopeless eyes. 

But she, all rigid urith her first surprise. 

Ceasing her wailing as she heard his (^, 

Stared at him, dumb ^th fear and misery, 

Shrunk closer yet unto the rocky place 

And writhed her bound hands as to hide her face ; 

But sudden love his heart did so construn, 

'With open mouth he strove to speak in vain 
And from lus heart the hot tears ’gan to rise; 

But she midst fear beheld his kind grey eyes. 

And then, as hope came glimmering through her dread, 
In a weak voice he scarce could h^, she said, 

** O Death I if thou hast risen from the sea, 

Sent by the gods to end this nusery, 

I thank them that thou comest in this form. 

Who rather thought to see a hideous worm > 

Come truling up the sands from out the deqi, 

Or suddenly swing over from the steep 
To lap me in his folds, and bone by bone 
Crush all my body : come then, with no moan, 

I/inil I make ready now to leave the light. 

“ But yet — thy face is wonderful aim bright ; 

Art thou a god ? Ah, then be kind to me i 
Is there no valley far oflF from the sea 
Where I may live alone, afar from strife 
Nor anger any god with my poor life? 

Or do ^ go^ delight in misery 
And art thou come to mock me ere 1 die? 
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Alas, most they be pitiless, when they 

Fear not the hopeless slayer of the day 1 

Speak, speak 1 what meanest thou by that sad smile? 

** Oh, if the gods could be but men awhile 
And leam such fearful things unspeakable 
As I haye learned tlus mom, what man can tell 
What golden ^ might wrap the world again ? 

Ah, dost thou love me, is my speech not vtun ? 

Did not my beauty perish on this mom ? 

Dost thou not kiss me now for very scorn ? 

Alas, my shame, I cannot flee from thee 1 
Alas, my sin I no green-stemmed laurel tree 
Shall mock thy grasp, no misty mounts stream 
Shall wake thee shu^ering from a lovely dream. 

No helpng 0 ^ shall hear, but thou alone !— 

Help me, 1 faint I I see not I art thou gone? 

Alas I thy lips were warm upon my brow. 

What go^ deed will it be to leave me now I 
** Oh, yet I feel thy kind and tender hand 
On my chained wrist, and thou wilt find some 
Where I may live a Uttle, firee from fear. 

“ And yet, and yet, if thou lust sought me here 
Banff but a man, no manly thing it is. 

Nor hope thou from henceforth to live in bUss, 

If here thou wrongest me, who am but dead.*’ 

Then as ^ might she hung adown her 
Her bosom heaved vnth sobs, and from her eyes 
L/>nff dried aHudst those hopeless miseries 
Unchecked the salt tears o’er her bosom ran 
As love and sham6 thdbr varying strife began. 

But overwhelmed with pity, mad with love, 
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StEmmering, nigh wee|)ing spoke the son of Jove,— 
“Alas, what land is tl^ whei% such as thou 
Are thus tormented ? look upon me now. 

And cease thy fear 1 no evil man am 1, 

No crael god to mock thy misery ; 

But the gods help me, and thdr unmoved will 
Has sent me here to save thee from some ill, 

I know not what ; to gpve thee rest from this. 

And unto me imutterable bUss, 

If from a man thou takest not away 
The cifr thou gavest to a god to-day ; 

But Imay be a very god to thee. 

Because the eods are helpful unto me. 

Nor would ifear them aught if thou wert nigh, 

Snce unto each it happeneth once to die. 

“ Speak not, sweet maid, till I have loosed thine hands 
From out the grasp of these unworthy bands.’* 

So straight, and ere her lips could ^me a wmd, 
From out its sheath he drew the gleanung sword. 

And while she shut her dazzled eyes for fear 
To see the glittering marvel draw anear. 

Unto her side her weary arms fell freed ; 

Then must she shrink away, for now indeed 
With rest and hope and growing love there came 
Remembrance of ner helplessness and shame. 

Weeping she srid, ** My &te is but to die. 

Forget the wild words of my misery. 

Take a poor maiden’s thanks, and leave tbis place, 
Nor for thy pity die before my face. 

As verily thou wilt if thou stay’st here ; 

Because^ however free thou art from frw» ,'‘r: • ' ' 
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What hopest thou agaiost this beast to do. 

My death, and thine unconquerable foe ? 

When all a kingdom’s strength has had no hope 
With this strange horror, G^-endowed, to cope, 
But deemed it good to give up one poor mairl 
Unto lus wrath, who mues the world aftaid.” 

Nay,” said he, but thy &te shall be my fate. 
And on these sands thy bane will 1 await. 

Though I know nought of all Ms mi gbtiw waa • 

For scarcely yet a man, 1 none the less 
Such thin^ Mve done as make me now a 
Nor can 1 live a loveless life of shame. 

Or leave thee now, this day’s most god-like gift. 
Into some unknown mortal pain to diift” 

1 

She, hurt^nno as he spoke, ^th trembling 
Had lifted up her raiment ^m the sands. 

And yet theievnth she was not well arrayed, 
Before she turned round, ghastly wMte, and sud, 
“ Look seaward and behold my death draw wigh^ 
Not thine— not thine — ^but kiss me ere I die } 

Alas 1 how many things I had to tell^ 

For certainly I should have loved thee well ” 

He came to her and Mssed her as she aawlc 
Into ^ arms, and from the horror shrank, 
Qingin g to him, scarce knowing he was there; 
But through the drifting wonder of her hur, 
Anudst his i»ty, he beheld the sea. 

And saw a huge wave rising mightily 
Above smaller breakers of the shore, 

Whidi in its green breast for a minute bore 
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A nameless honor, that it cast aland, 

And left, a huge mass on the oozing sand, 

That scarcely seemed a living thing to be. 

Until at last those twain it seemed to see. 

And gatherii^ up its strange limbs, towards them 
passed. 

And theremthal a dismal trumpet-blast 
Rang from the tower, and from the distant town 
The wind in answer bought loud wails adown. 

Then Perseus gently put the mud firom him. 
Who sank down shivering in her every timb, 

Slent despite herself for fear and woe. 

As down the beach he ran to meet the foe. 

But he, beholding Jove’s son drawing near, 

A great black fold agunst him did uprear. 

Maned with grey tufm of hur, as some old tree 
Hung round with moss, in lands where vapours be ; 
From his bare skull his red eyes glowed lil^ flame. 
And from his open mouth a sou^ there came. 
Strident and hideous, that still louder grew 
As that rare tight of one in arms he knew : 

But godhke, fearless, burning vtith detire. 

The adamant jaws and lidless eyes of fire ■ 

IKd Perseus mock, and lightly leapt aside 
As forward did the torture-chambff glide 
Of lus huge head, and ere the beast could turn. 

One moment bright did blue-edged Herpe bum. 
The next was quenched in the bkck flow of blood ; 
Then in confusM folds the hero stood. 

His bright face shadowed by the jaws of death. 

His hair blown backward by the poisonous breath ; 
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But all that passed, like lightning-Hghted street 
In the dark tught, as the mue blade did meet 
The wrinkled neck, and with no ialtetii^ stroke, 
like a god’s hand the fell enchantment moke, 

And dien again in place of crash and roar, 

He heard the dballow breakers on the shore, 

And o’er his head the sea-gull’s plaintive cry. 
Careless as gods for who might Uve or die. 

Then Perseus in>m the slimy loathsome cod 
Drew out his feet, and then with little tdd 
Smote off the head, the terror of the lands, 

And, drawing it along, went up the sands, 
Shouting doud for joy, “ Arise, arise, 

O thou whose name I imow not 1 Ope thine eyes 
To see the gift, that 1, first seen to-day, 

Am hasteiui^ now before thy feet to lay I 
Look up^ look up I What shall thy sweet face be, 
That I have seen amidst such misery. 

When thou at last beginnest to rgdce.” 

Slowly she rose, her burdened heart found v oi c e 
In sobs and mxirmuts inarticulate. 

And clean forgetting all the sport of fate. 

She scarce could tMnk that she should' ever (tie. 

As locked in fearless, loving, straight embrace. 
They made a heaven of that lone sandy place. 

Then on a rock smoothed by the washing sea 
They sat, and eyed each other lovingly. 

And fisw words at the first the said. 

So wrapped she was in all the goodtihead 
Of her new life made doubly happy now : 
a6o 



THE DOOM OF KING ACRISIUS 
For her alone the sea-breeze seemed to blow, 

For her in music did the white surf fall, 

For her alone the wheeling Hrds did call 
Over the shallows, and the sky for her 
Was set with white clouds, far away and clear ; 
E*en as her love, this strong and lovely one 
Who held her hand, was but for her alone. 

But after loving silence for a while. 

She, turning round to him her heavenly smile. 

Said, ** Tell me, O my love, what name is thine. 
What mother l^ught thee forth so nigh di'nne, 
Whence art thou come to take away my sha-nift ? ’* 
Then said he, Fair love, Perseus is my name. 
Not known of men, though that may come to be ; 
And her that bore me men call Danae, 

And tales of my batting people tell 
And call my father, Jove : but it befell 
Unto my mother, when 1 first was born. 

That she, cast out upon the sea, forlorn 
Of help of men, unto Seriphos came ; 

And there she dvralls as now, not ga^eiing shame^ 
But called a Queen ; and thence 1 come indeed, 
Sent by the gods to help thee in thy need.*’ 

Thm he b^n and told her everything 
Down to the slaying of the monstrous kmg. 

She listenmg to him meanwhile, glad at heart 
That he had played so fair and gmt a part. 

But all bdng told, she sud, ** This salt pool nigh 
Left by the tide, now miirors well the sky. 

So smooth it is, and noW 'I stand anear 
Canst thou not see my fooUah visage dear. 
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Yea, e’en the little gems upon my hands ? 

May 1 not see this marvel of the lands 
So nuxrored, and yet live — ^make no delay. 

The sea is pouring fast into the bay, 

And yre must soon be gone.” 

- “ Look down,” he said, 
** And take good heed thou tumest not thine head.” 
Then gazing down, with shuddering dread and awe, 
Over her imaged shoulder, soon she saw 
The head rise up, so beautiful and dread. 

That, white and ghastly, yet seemed scarcely dead 
Betide the image of her own fur face, 

As, daring not to move from off the place. 

But trembling sore, she cried, ** Enough, O loive 1 
What man shril doubt thou art the son of Jove ; 

1 think thou wilt not die : ” then mrh her hand 
She Ud her eyes, and trembling did she stand 
Until she felt his lips upon her cheek ; 

Then turning roun^ with anxious eyes and meek. 
She gazed upon lum, and some doubtful thought 
Up to her brow the tender colour brought, 
tinking somewhat down her golden head. 
Stammering a little now these words she sud, — 

** O godlike man, thou dost not ask my name. 

Or why folk gave me up to death and shame ^ 

Dost thou not dread 1 am some sorceress. 

Whose evil deeds well earned me that distress ? ” 

“ Tell me thy na m e,” he sud ; “ yet' as for thee 
I deem that thou wert bound betide the sea, 

Because the gods would have the dearest thing 
Which thy land held for its own ransoming.” 

262 



THE DOOM OF KING ACRISIUS 

She sud, “ O love, the sea is rising fast, 

And time it is that we henceforth were past ; 

The only path that leadeth to the down 
Is far, and thence a good way is the town ; 

Wend we, and on our journey will I tell 

How all ^ese things, now come to nought, hefeU.” 

“Lead me,” he sud, and lifted from the sand 
The monster's head ; and therewith, hand in hud. 
Together underneath the clLSs they went. 

The wUle she told her tale to this intent. 

“ This is the Syrian land, this town anigh 
Is Joppa, and Andromeda am 1, 

Daughter of him who holds the sceptre there. 

King Cepheus and Casriope the iiur. 

**She, smit by cruel madness, brought ill ftte 
Upon the land to make it desolate ; 

For by the place whence thou deliveredst me, 

An altar to the daughters of the sea 
Erewhile there stood, and we in solemn wise. 

Unto the maids were wont to sacrifice^ 

And give them efts of honey, oil, and wine, 

That we might have the love of folk divine ; 

And so it chanced that on a certun day. 

When from that place the sea was ebbed away, 
Upon the firm $a^ 1 and many a miud 
About that altar went, while the flutes played 
Such notes as sea-folk love ; and as we went 
Upon the ^rind rich moens^ouds we sent 
Arout the hallowed ston^ whereon there lay 
Fnuts of the earth for them to bear away ; 
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Thus did we maids, as we were wont to do, 

And watching us, as was their wont also, 

Our mothers stood, my own amidst the rest. 

" But ere the rites were done, as one possessed 
She cried aloud, * Alas, what do we now, 

Such honour unto unseen folk to show I 
To spend our goods, our labour, and our lives. 

In serring these the careless sea-mnd drives 
Hither ud thither through the booming seas. 

While thou Andromeda art queen ci£ these. 

And in thy limbs such lovely godhead moves, 

That thou shalt be new Mother of the Loves ; 

Thou shalt not die 1 Go, cluld, and dt alone. 

And take our homage on thy golden throne ; 

And I that bore thee will but be thy slave. 

Nor shall another any warship have.* 

“ Trembling awhile we stood with heads downcast. 
To hw those words, then from the betuh we passed ; 
And rick at heart eadi went unto her 
Ejecting when the feariul death should 
Lilm those of Thebe^ who, smit by arrows, fell 
Before the feet of her who loved too well. 

“And yet stayed not my mother’s there ; 

She caused men make a diver image fur 
Of me unhappy, round the base she writ 
* Fairest tful,’ and bade men carry it. 

With flowers and mudc, down unto the sea. 

Who on die altar fixed it solidly 
Agunst the beating of the winds awd waves. 

** But we, expecting now no quiet graves, 

Trembled at every murmur of the night, 
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And if a cloud should hide the noon sun bright 
Grew £iint mth terror ; yet the days went by 
Harmless above our great iniquity, 

Until one wretched mom I woke to hear, 

Down in the street loud wuls and cries of fear. 

And my heart died within me, nor durst 1 
Ask for the reason of that bitter cry. 

Though soon 1 knew it — nigh unto the sea 
Were gathered folk for some festivity ; 

When, at the hapjnest moment of thrir feast, 

Forth from the deep there came a fearful beast 
No man could name, who quickly snatched away 
Thdr frirest maid, and with small pain did slay 
Such men as there in arms before him stood ; 

For imto him was steel as rotten wood. 

And darts as straw — ^nor grew the story old. 

Day after day e’en such a tale was told. 

— ^Kiss me, my love 1 1 grow aftaid again ; 

Kiss me amid the memory of my pain. 

Draw me to thee, that 1 thine arms may feel, 

A better help thu triple brass or steel ! 

“ Alas, love 1 folk began to look on me 
With at^ry eyes, and mutter gloomily, 

As pale and trembling through the' streets I passed ; 
And from the heavy thunder-cloud, at last 
The dreadful lightning quivered through the air : 
For on a day the people filled the square 
With arms and tumult, and my name I heard. 

But heard no more ; for, shuddering and afeazd. 
Unto my fw-off quiet bower 1 filed. 

And from that moment deemed myself but dead. 
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How the time passed I know not, what they ^ 

1 know not now ; for like a quail half hid, 

Wlien the hawk’s |^ons shade the sun firom 
Qouclung adown, I felt my life wax dim. 

** The gods have nude us mighty certunly 
That we can bear such things and yet not die. 

This mom — Ah, lore, and was it yet this year, 
Wherdn thou earnest to me, kind and dear ?— 

This mom they brought me forth, they did on me 
Tliis mocking raiment bright with bravery ; 

They mocked my head with gold, with gems my feet. 
My heart vrith lovely songs and music sweet. 

Thou wouldst have wept to see me led along 
Anudst that dreary pomp with flowers and song, 

But if folk wept, how could I note it then ; 

Most vain to me were grown all ways of men. 

’‘They brought me to mine image on the sands. 
They took it down, they bore it in their banris 
To deck mine empty tomb, 1 think, and then — 

O cruel is the feanulness of mnn, 

Striving a little while to ’scape death’s pain I— • 

My naked body they spared not to nhain^ 

Lest I should ’scape the death from which they fled. 
Then left me there alone and shamed — and dmd 
While to his home each went again, to live 
Such vun fotgetfil life as fate might give. 

“ O love, to think that love can pass away. 

That, soon os late, to us ahall come a day 
When this shall be forgotten 1 e’en this hia* 

That nukes us now forget the high God’s bliss. 

And sons of men with all thw miseries.” 
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« Turn round,” he said, and let thy well-loved eyes 
Behold the sea from tMs high grassy hill, 

And thou shalt see the risen waves now fill 
The bay firom horn to horn of it : no more 
Thy footprints bless the shell-strewn sandy shore, 

The vale the monster scooped as *neath my sword 
He writhed, the black stream that from out him 
poured. 

The rock we sat on, and the pool wherdn 
Thou sawest the gods* revenge for heedless sin— 

How the green tipples of the shallow sea 
Cover the strife and pasdon peacefully. 

Nor lack the hallowing of the low br^ sun. 

“So has love stolen upon us, lovely one,' 

And quenched our old lives in tMs new deUght, 

And ir thou needs must think of that dull night 
That creepeth on no otherwise than tMs, 

Yet for that thought hold closer to thy bliss. 

Come nigher, come ! foiget the more thy pain.” 

So there of all love’s feasting were they fun, 

'Words ful to tell the joysnce that they had. 

And \rith what words they made each other glad. 


CO, as it drew to ending of the day. 

Unto the dty did they take thdr way. 
And when they stood before its walls at 1^ 
They found the heavy gate thereof diut fut. 
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And no one on the walls for very shame ; 

Then to the wicket strughtway Perseus came, 

And down the monster’s grinning head he threw, 
While on the horn a nughty blast he blew. 

But no one answered ; then he cried aloud, 

Gsme forth, O warders, and no more shrink cowed 
Belund your battlements 1 oneiman alone 
Has dai^ to do what thousands have not done. 

And the great beast bedde the sea lies dead : 

G)me fb^ come forth 1 and gaze upon this head 1 ” 
Then opened was the door a little way. 

And one peered forth and saw him \rith ^e may, 
And tom^ round some joyous words he cried 
Unto the rest, who oped the great gates wide. 

And through them Perseus the saved maiden led. 
Then as die folk cast eyes upon the head. 

They stopped thdr shouts to gaze thereon with fear, 
And timidly the women drew anear ; 

But soon, twholding Perseus’ godlike grace. 

His mighty limbs, and flushed and happy &ce, 

Cried out unto the maid, “ O happy thou. 

Who art well paid for every trouble now. 

In winning su^ a godlike man as this.” 

And many there were flun his skirts to kiss; 

But he si^ed down on them, and sud, " Rejoice, 

O ^Is, indeed, but yet Uft heart and vmce 
Unto the gods to-day, and not to me I 
For they it was who sent me to tins sea. 

And first of all flul not to bless the Mud 
Through whom it came that 1 was not afinid.” 

So throi^h the streets they went, and quickly spread 
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News that the terror of the land was dead. 

And folk thronged round to see the twain go by. 

Or went before with flowers and minstrelsy, 

Rgoking for the slaying of thdr shame. 

Thus harbinger’d the happy lowers came 
Unto King Cepheus’ royal house of gold. 

To whom by mis the joyful cries had told 
That^all was changed and sdll Ids days were good, 

So, eager in his w^-built porch he stood. 

No longer now in moumfm raiment clad. 

But when they met, then were these two more glad 
Than words can say ; there came her mother, too, 
And round about her neck fair arms she thiw, 
Weeping for joy ; and all about the King 
The great men stood and eyed the fearful thing 
That lay at Perseus* : then the King said, 

** O thou, who on this day hast saved my mud. 

Wilt thou rule half my kingdom from to-day ? 

Or mlt thou carry half my wealth away ? 

Or in some temple shall we honour thee, 

Setting thine image up beside the sea ? 

Ask what thou ^t before these mighty Icmls, 

And strughtway is it tbine without more words.” 
Then m his heart laimhed Perseus: and, “O 
King,” 

He said, 1 ask indeed a mighty thing ; 

Yet nrither will I take thy i^th away. 

Or make thee less a king than on this day. 

And in no temple shall nune image stand 
To look upon the sea that beats Sie land. 
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For fear the God who now is friend to me 
Thereby should come to be mine enemy ; 

And yet on this day am I grown so bold, 

1 ask a greater gift than power or gold ; 

Give me thy muden savra, to be my bride, 

And let'_;nie go, because the world is wide. 

And the gods l^te me not, and I am ftin 
Some fertile land ^th these my hands to gain. 

Nor think thereby that thou wilt get thee 9bnmi>^ 
For if thou askest of my race and name, 

Perseus I am, the son of Danae, 

Bom nigh to Argos, by the sounding sea. 

And th^ that uow, call me the son of Jove, 

Who in past days my mother’s fece did love.” 

Then, glad at heart, the King said, “ Poor inH^pd 
Were sudb a g^t, to ^ve thee to thy meed 
This that tlune own unconquered hands have won. 
O ye 1 bring now the head and cast thereon 
Jewels and gold ftom out my treasury. 

Till nothing of its grimness men can see ; 

And let folk bring round to the harbour mouth 
My ship that sail^ yearly to the south ; 

That to lus own land rince it is his will 
This Prince may go ; nor yet vrithout his fill 
Of that which ^ men long for everywhere, 
Hmour, and gold, and women Iciwd and fair. 

And ye^,^ O lords, to-morrow ere midday. 

Come hither to my house in great array. 

For then this marriage we solemnise. 

Appeasing all the gods with gifts of price.” 

Then loud all shouted, and the and of day 



THE DOOM OF KING ACRBIUS 
Bong come, Andromeda was led away 
Unto her bower, and there within a while 
She fell asleep, and in her sleep did smile. 

For on the calm of that fotgettiilness 
Her bliss but happy longings did impress. 

But in the Syrian King’s adom£d hall 
Sat Perseus till the shadows ’gan to fall 
Shorter beneath tiie moon, and still he thought 
Amid the feast of what a day had brought 
Unto his heart, a foolish vend before, 

And for the morrow must he long so sore 
That all those joyances and minstrelsy 
Seemed unto him but empty things to be. 

Early next mom the city was astir, 

And country folk came in from far and near 
Hearing the joyous 'tidings that the beast 
Was dead, and fain to see the marriage feast^ 

And joyous folk wandered tiom street to street 
Crown^ with fair flowers and ring^ carols sweet. 

Then to the maiden’s chamber maidens came, 
And woke her up to love and joyous shame. 

And as the merry sun streamed throueh the room 
Spread out unequalled marvels of the loom, 

Stored up for such an end in days long done^ 

Ere yet W grey eyes looked upon the sun. 

Fine webs like woven mist, wrought in the dawn. 
Long ere the dew had left the sunniest lawn. 

Gold cloth so wrought that nought of gold seemed 
there. 

But rather sunlight over blossoms fair ; 
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You would have said that gods had made them, 
bright. 

To hide her body from the common light 
Lest men should die from unfulfilled desire. 

Gems too they showed wrought by the hidden fire 
That eats the world, and from the unqtdet sea 
Fearb worth the ransom of an argosy. 

Yet all too little all these riches seemed 
In waraMp of her, who as one who dreamed, 

By her fair maidens’ hands was there arrayed. 

Then, with loose hur, ungirded as a maid 
Unto the threshold of the house was brought 
But when her hand familiar fingers caught. 

And when that voice, that erst amidst her fear 
9ie deemed a god’s, now smote upon her ear 
Like one new-born to heaven she seemed to be. 

But dreamlilm was the long solemnity. 

Unreal the joyous streets, where yesterday 
She passed half dead upon her wretched way ; 

And though before the fficketing altar flame 
She trembled when she thought of that past 
And nudst the shouting kmt her brows to thiwlr 
Of what a cup these men had bidden her drink. 
Unreal they seemed, forgotten as a tale 
We cannot tell, though it may still avail 
For pensive thoughts betwixt the day and night. 

tlungs unto the gods were done aright ; 

Beside the sea the flame and smoke uprose 
Over rich ^fts of many things to those 
A woman’s toi^;ue had wounded ; golden vdls, 

And images, and bowls wrought o’er irith tales, 
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By all the altars of the sods were laid ; 

On this last day of maidenhood the wiaifT 
Had stood before the shrines, and there had thrown 
Sweet incense on the flame, and through the town 
The pruses of immortals had been sung. 

And sacred flowers about the houses hung ; 

A nd now the last hours of the dreamlike day . 

Amid great feasting slowly passed away. 

But in that land there was a mighty lord. 

To whom erewhile the King had pledged his word 
That he should wed Andromeda, and he 
Heard through sure friends of this festivity 
And raged thereat, and thought that ere to come 
Unbidden to the feast and bear her home : 

Phineus his^name was, great amidst great men. 

He setting out, came to the great hall when 
The sun was well-iugh down, aU armed was he^ 

And at his back came on tumultuously 

His armed men-slaves, and folk that loved lum dear. 

Beholding him, the King rose up in frar. 

And all about the place scared folk uprose 
As men surprised at feast by deadly foes ; 

But Perseus laughing said, ’‘What feat do ye 
This eve in honour of my sweet and me? ' 

Or are ye but the servants of the King 
ReturuM from dmng for him some great thing 
In a frr land ? then sit here and be glad. 

For on tins day the K^ feeds good and bad.** 

Then marticulate with rage and grief 
Phineos tumnd him, snatching at a sheaf 
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Of darts that hung against a {nllar there. 

And hurled one at him, that sung through his hair 
An<^ slew a serving varlet by his side ; 

Then finding vmce, he &ced the King and cried, 

« What dost thou drinidng with this robber here, 
Who comes to steal that which 1 hold so dear 
That on my knees 1 prayed for her to thee i 
Speak, Cepheus 1 wilt thou pve her yet to me 
And have good peace withal, or wilt thou <he ? 

Ho, ftiend^ and ye that follow, cry my cry 1 ” 

Then straight the hall tang with a nughty shout 
Of ‘*Phineus, and from sheath and belt leapt out 
The gleaming steel, and Cepheus stammering 
Took heart to say, Think well upon this tmng ; 
What should I do ? the nsan did sa^e her Ufe, 

And her he might have made Ids slave, as wife 
He asks for now ; take gifts and go thy way. 

Nor quench in blood the joyance of this day.” 

Then forth stood Perseus with a frowning face 
Before them all, and cried out from his place, 

** Get ye behind my back, all friends to me I 
And ere the lamps are lighted ye shall see 
A stranger thing than ye have ever dreamed ; ’* 
And as he spake in his left hand there gleamed 
The ^Id-wrought satchel ; but amazed and cowed 
Did^ Kong’s friends behind the hero crowd. 
Who, ere from out the bag he drew the head. 
Unto tint band of fierce new-comers said : 

“Will ye have life or death ? if hfe, then go 
And on the grass ontade your armour throw, 
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And then returning, drink to my delight 
Until the summer sun puts out the night.” 

But loud they shouted, swaying to and fro, 
And mocked at him, and cried aloud to know 
If in his hand Jove’s thunderbolt he had. 

Or Mars’ red sword that makes the eagles glad ; 
But FUneus, ra^ng, cried, “ Take him alive. 
That we for many an hour the wretch may drive 
With thongs and clubs until he longs to dm I ” 

Then all set on him with a mighty cry. 

But, imth a shout that thrilled high over theirs^ 
He drew the head out by the snaky hurs 
And turned on them the baleful glassy eyes ; 
Then sank to rilence all that storm of cries 
And clashing arms ; the tosring points that shone 
In the last sunbeams, went out one by one 
As the sun left them, for each man there died. 
E’en as the shepherd on the bare hill-ride, 

Smitten amid the grinding of the storm ; 

When, while the hare lies flat in her wet form, 
E’en strong men quake for iear in houses strong. 
And nigh the ground the lightning runs along. 

But upright on thrir feet the dead men stood, 
In brow and cheek still flushed the angry blood ; 
Tlus smiled, the mouth of that was open wide, 
Tlus other drew the great sword frrom his ride. 
All were at print to do this thing or that. 

But silent in the hall the living sat 
As those dead men, dll Perseus turned at last 
And over all a kingly look he cast. 
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And said, ** O firiends, drink yet one cup to me, 
And then to-morrow will 1 try the sea 
With this my love ; and, sweet Andromeda, 
Forgive me that I needs must play this play ; 
Forget it, sweet I thou wilt not see again 
This land of thine, upland, or hill, or plain; 
There where we go shall all be new to thee 
Except the love ^t thou hast won from me.” 
Then to her frightened face there came a snule. 
And in her cheeks witlun a little wlule 
Sweet colour came again ; but right few words 
Upon that night were sud of or lords. 

But so<m agsun the lovers were alone. 

Of all the sons of men remembering none, 
Forgetting every god but him whose bow 
About the vexed and flowery earth doth go. 


S O on the mom, when risen was the sim 
About the capstan did the shipmen run, 
Warj^ the great ship to the harbour mouth 
That y^ly went for treasures to the south. 

And dbither fmm the palace did men bear 
Bales of rich doth, and golden vessels rar^ 

And gold new coine^ and silver bars of wdght. 

And women-daves with bodies dim and stra^ht 
Stood on the snow-white deck, and strong, men-slaves 
Brought from some conquered land beyond the waves 
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Bore down rich burdens ; so when all thing s due 
Were laid on ship-board, and to noon it grew, 
Thither came Perseus with his new-wed mfe, 

And she, as loring somewhat of her life 
Was penrive now, and rilent, and r^ret 
Movm ui her that her heart must soon forget 
All folk and things where first her life tx^an, 

Yea, e’en the moriier, whose worn face and wan. 
Tearless and haughty, yet looked o’er the sea. 

As though the life wherrin no good could be 
She still would bear in every god’s despite — 

— Ah, folk forget ; the damsel’s heart grew light 
E’en while her country’s clifils she yet could see. 
Should she remember, when so lovingly 
That cheek touched hers, and he was hers alone ? 

^ve while ye may ; if twun grow into one 
’Tie for a little while ; the time goes 1^, 

No hatred ’twixt'the pair of friends doth lie. 

No troubles break thrir hearts — and yet, and yet— > 
How could it be ? we strove not to fca:;§^ ; 

Rather in vun to that old time we clung. 

Its hopes and wishes round our hearts we hung, 

We played old parts, we used old names — ^in vain, 
We go our vreys, and twain once more are twain ; 
Let pass — at latest when we come to die 
Thus shall the fi»hion of the world go by. 

But these, while still at brightest love’s fia^e 
burned. 

Were glad indeed, as towards Seriphos turned 
Bright ^cne dnsr gilded prow agunst the/wn. 
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Meanwhile the fdk of Jopp^ one by one, 

Took Fhineua’ people and thdr master dead 
All tamed to stone as they had seen the head, 

And in a lonely place they set them down. 

Upon a bill that overlodced the town. 

And round about them built a wall, four-square. 
And at each comer raised a temple fair, 
wAad therein altars made they unto Jove, 

Fallas, and Neptune, and the God of Love ; 

And in Jove’s temple carved that history. 

That those who came there after them might see. 
From first to last, how all these things were done. 
And how these men last looked upon the sun. 

But the two lovers gdng on thdr way 
Grew happier still, as bright day follow^ day ; 

And, tiie wind favouring, in a little wUle 
They reached the low more of the friendly isle ; 
And, having beached the well-built keel, took land 
Where Danae*8 boat first touched the yellow sand. 
Then dlyward alone did Perseus go 
His fatal gift unto the Kit^ to show ; 

And, passing through the nir fields hastily, 

Readied the green prednct, where he thought to see 
His mother, he had left aUve and well ; 

But from inride upon his ears there fell 
A noise of shrieks and dashing arms and shouts ; 
.Thereto he ran beset mth many doubts, 

%nce Folydectes’ eril wiles he knew. 

And what a fate he erst had doomed him to ; 

So, hurrying through, he reached the shrine at last, 
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And there beheld his mother^ her aims cast 
About hfinerva*s image, and by her 
Good Dictys, who, with shield and glittering q)ear, 
Abode the onslaught of an armid twd. 

At head of whom did Polydectes stand. 

Then to her side sprang Perseus mth a cry. 

And at that sight and sound she spake on high, 
“Coffl’st thou, long looked for? nothing fear I now. 
This Idngly traitor soon shall lie alow.*’ 

Then the King tottered backward, and awhile 
Stood staring at him : but an evil smile 
Soon hid his fear, as, turning, he beheld 
The glittering weapons that his stout riaves held, 

And he cried out, “ Tea, art thou back agun ? 

And was my story forged for thee in vun ? 
fie merry then, but give me place or die! 

I am not one to meet thee fearfully, 
fiut thee, O brother, must 1 then riay thee^ 

And in our house must one mote story be ? 

Give back 1 nor for a woman’s foolishness, 
firing curses on the name thou shouldest bless. 

— Set on at once then I take the three of them I ” 
Then once more clashed the spew, but on the hem 
Of that dread satchel Perseus set his hand, 

And put his friend aade, and took his stand 
Betwixt his mother and the island men ; 

And terribly he cried, **.Thus. take thou then 

The thou badst me bring to thee I nor ask 

Of any man again another 

Except to thrQW..on thee a little sand 

That thou rnf^i^ireadi in peace the riiadoifl^iand.” 
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His mocking speech he ended with a shout, 

And from the bag the dreadful head drew out, 

And shook it in me King’s bewildered face ; 

Who unto him yet strove to make one pace 
With feebly brandished spear and drooping 
Then unto stony death his heart dkL ;^eld. 

And without any cry upright he died, 

With fallen arms and fixed eyes staring wide. 

But of lus men the bravest turned and fled. 

And on the ground some trembled, well-nigh 
For very fear, rill Perseus cried, Arise, 

Lay down your arms and go ! Henceforth be wise ; 
Nor at kings’ Iriddings ’gunst the just gods strive.” 
But as they slunk away, too glad to live 
To need more words, and shivering with thrir dread, 
Once more did Perseus hide the fearful head. 

And toward his mother turned ; who, trith pale face. 
Stood trembling there, remembering that embrace 
Within the brazen house ; but now he threw 
Hs arms about her as he used to do 
When her own arms his little body bore ; 

And smiling, even as he smiled of yor^ 

He said, ** O mother, fear me not at all, 

But yet bethink thee of the brazen wall 
And golden Jove, nor doubt from him I came ; 

And no more now shall I be called thy 
But thy defence and glory everywhere. 

“But now to lovely Argos let us ftre, 

Too small a land this is become for t he e. 

And I may hbpe a greater sovercagnty, 
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Who, by God’s help, hare done such mighty things. 
Which I will tell thee of, while the wind ungs' 
Amongst the shrouds of my rich-laden keel, 

While by thy feet a god-given shall kneel. 

My bride new won ; in such-liks guise mU we 
Come back to him who nve us to the sea, 

And noake our peace and all ill blood forget. 

That through long happy years thou mayst live yet.” 

Then did he take goM Dictys by the hand. 

And sud, “ O ri|;hteou8 man, we leave this land. 

Nor leave thee giftless for the welcoming 
Thou gav’st us erst, nor for this other thing 
That Ihou hast wrought for us this happy tide ; 
Therefore do thou as King herrin aUde, 

And win Jove’s love by hripng in such trise 
As thou (hdst us, folk sunk in nuseries.” 

So gave he kingdoms, as he took away. 

For strong the God was in him on that day. 

And the gods smiled to hear him ; yea, and she 
Who armed him erst, then dealt so lovingly. 

She caused the people’s hearts towards Urn to yearn. 
Who, thronmng round, began somehow to learn 
The story of his deed^ and cried aloud, 

“Be tibou our Ejngl” Then showed he to the 
tirowd 

IMctys his ixiend, and said, “ I to my kin 
Must eo, mine heritage and goods to win. 

And £al a Ung withkii^; but yet see hen 
This royal mam, my helpm friend and dear; 

Loved o£ the gods, surely he is of worth 
For greater thinjg^” So saying he went foNfa, 
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And midst thdr revereace, leading by the hand 
His happy mother, turned into the strand ; 

And st^ the wondering folk with them must go, 
And now such honour unto him would show. 

That rather they would make him God than King ; 
But wlule fiedi carols round him these did sing 
They came unto the low, sea-beaten sand ; 

And Danae took the Sjrian by the hand 
And kissed her, full or joy that such an one 
Should bear brave children to her godUke son : 

Then Perseus gave command, and on the shore 
Great gifts they laid from out his plenteous stor^ 
To ghm King Dictys* eyes withal, and then 
‘Bade farewell to him and his island men ; 

And all took ship, and hmsring sul straightway, 
Departed o’er the restless plain and grey. 

Now fair the wind was for a day and night. 

But on the second day as it grew light. 

And they were thinking that they soon should be 
At Algos, rose a tempest on the sea. 

And drave them from thrir course unto a 
Far north thereof. So on the yellow sand 
They hauled their ship, and thereto presently 
The good folk of the country drew anigh. 

To make thrir market ; and bong asked, they sud 
That tins was Thessaly, that stim paths led 
Thiutgh rugged mountuns to a fertile p1ai» 

Peneus wateredi) rich with many a fane : 

That foUowii^ down the stream they soon should 
conoe 
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Unto a mighty f^ple’s glorious home, 

A god-lovra audent dty, called of men 

Lanssa, and the time was fitting then 

To go thereto^ and there should they have test, 

For now each comer was an honour^ guest, 

Because Teutamias, the Thessalian king, 

EGb father dead with games was honouring. 

Then to that dty Perseus fain would go. 

His might unto the gathered men to show ; 

Dedring, too, to gather tidings there 
Of how the old Acridus yet mi^ht &re. 

And if unto his scarce-seen Aigire home 
He in good peace might venture now to come. 

So of me country folk he took fair steeds 
And gave them gold, and goods for all thdr needs, 
And \rith a trusty with this intent 
Through the rough passes of the hills he went, 
Beating lus mother, and the Syrian may : 

As of a king’s men deemed of his array. 

When to the fertile peopled fields he came ; 

But yet he bade that none should tell his name. 

So coming to Larissa, all men thought. 

That he who with him such great marvels brought 
Was some great king, though scanty was his band ; 
So honour did he get on every hancL 
But when the games began, and none could ^nin 
A prize in any, if he played tfaerrii^ 

A greater name they gave him, sa^g, ** What worth 
In this poor age is left upon ther earm 
To do such deeds ? Suiriy no man tibia ' 

But some god weary of the heavenly bUss.” ' 
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At last, when all the other games were done, 

Men fell to pky at casting of the stone ; 

And strong men cast it, mighty of thdr hands. 
Bearers of great names m the Gredan lands : 

But Focseus stood and watched the play alone. 

Nor did he move when every man Im thrown. 

Then cried Teutanuas, “ Nameless one 1 see now 
How mightily these strong-armed heroes throw : 
Canst thou prevail in this as in the rest ? ” 

“ O King I ” said Perseus, “ now 1 think it best 
To try the Fates no more ; I must be gone : 
Therefore to-day thou seest me thus alone. 

For in the house my white-armed damsels stay 
To order matters for our homeward way.” 

“Nay, stranger,” said the Kinp, “but rather take 
This golden garland for Teutamias’ sake. 

And try one cast ; look, here 1 have with me 
A well-loved guesl^ who is most fain to see 
Thy godlike strength, yea we ^vill draw anigh 
To watch the heavy stone like Jove’s bolt Sy 
Forth from thine hand.” Then Perseus snuled and 
said, 

“ Nay then, be wary, and guard well thine head I 
For who of mortals knoweth where and when 
The bolts of Jove shall smite down foolish men ? ” 
So said he, and 'mthal the King drew ni gh, 

And 'vnth him an old man, who anxiously 
Peered round him as if looking for a foe. 

Then Perseus made him ready for the throw, 

But even as he pooped the stone to ruse, 

The old man su^ “That 1 the more may pnuse 
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This hero’s cast, come to the other end 
And we shall see the hill of gramte send 
The earth and stones up as its course is spent” 

So then beyond the furthest cast they went 
By some thxee yards, and stood aside ; but now 
Snce it was evening and the sun was low 
Its beams were in ueir eyes, nor could they see 
If Perseus moved or not ; then restlessly 
Looking this way or that, the ancient man, 
Gathering his garments up, in haste began 
To cross the place, but when a warning shout 
Rang in his ears, then wavering and in doubt 
He stopped, and scarcely had' he lime to hear 
A secoM cry of horror and of fear. 

Ere crushed, and beaten down upon the ground. 
The end of all his weary life he found. ' 

Then women shrieked, and strong men shouted 
out. 

And Perseus ran to those that drew about 
The shun old man, and asked them of his name ; 
But the King, eyemg him as nigh he came, 

Said, **Tlus we know, and thy hid name we 
know. 

For certunly thou art his fated foe, 

EQs very daughter’s straoge-begotten son. 

The ddld the sea cast the dreaded one. 

This was Acririus, who for fear of thee 
%at up thy mother by the sounding sea; 

This was the man, who, for the very dread 
Of meelisg thee* lovely Argos fled 
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To be my guest Nay, let thy sharp sword Ude 
Within its sheath, the world is £ur and ^de. 

Nor have we aught to do to thee for this ; 

Go then in peace, and live in woe or bUss 
E’en as thou may’st, but stay with us no more, 
Because we fear the gods may plague us sore 
For this thy deed, though they would have it so.” 

Then soberly thenceforth did Perseus go 
Unto lus folk, and straightly told them ^ 

That on that luckless day bad dumced to fall ; 
Wondeting thereat, there made they no delay, 

But down unto the sea they took thdr way ; 

And much did Danae ponder as they went 
How the l^h gods had wrought out thdr intent. 
And tliinlriTig on these things die needs must dgh 
For pity o£ her sweet hfe passing by. 

But when they reached the border of the sea. 
Then Perseus said, Though all unwittingly 
1 slew this man, and though perchance of right 
IBs throne is mine, yet never thU I fight 
Asainst the iust gods, and I fear the stun 
Or kindred blood, if slaying him I gain 
IBs kingdom and the dty of my hira : 

Now, therefore, ance the gods have made the earth 
Most fiur in many places, let us go 
Where’er the god-sent fated vnnd aball blow 
The ship, that carries one the high gods love. 

But first the bright-armed lovely maid of Jove 
Here let us worship, on this yeUow beach. 

That her, my helpn erst, we may beseech 
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To grant us much, and £rst of all tHngs, thia, 

A land where we may dwell awhile in bl^” 

They heard him gladly, for the most of those 
Were young, nor yet by mishaps and by foes 
Had learned to think the world a dreary thing ; 

So round about the altar did they sing 
And feasted well, and when the day came round 
Once more, they went a-shipboard to the sound 
Of trumpets and heart-moving melody. 

And gave their rich keel to the restless sea. 

Tl^ for four days before the wind they drove, 
Until at last in dght a new land hove 
Thdr pilot called the coast of Atgolis, 

That nch in cattle and in horses is. 

But landing there had Perseus’ godlike &me 
Gone on before him, and the people came 
And cried upon him for thdr king and lord, 

The people’s saving shield and conquering sword ; 
So in that land he failed not to abid^ 

And there with many rites he purified 
His fated hands of mat unlooked-for guilt : 

And there a town within a while he bimt 
Men call Mycense. Peaceful grew the land 
The while the ivory rod was in his hand, 

For robbers fled, and good men still wa:^ strong. 
And in no house was any sound of wrong. 

Until the Golden Age seemed there to be, 

So steeped the land was in felidty. 


Time past, and there his wife and mother died, 
And he, no god, must lie down by thdr tide, 
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WMle Alceus his first son rdgned after him, 

A conquering Idng, and fiur, and strong of limb. 

But long ere this he did not fall to lay 
The sacred things that brought him on his way 
Within Minerva’s temple ; there vtith awe 
’Twixt fflUlyer bars, all folk these marvels saw. 

But not for long, for on die twentieth day 
From the fur temple were they snatched away 
Though by the armed priests guarded futhfiilly. 
But sdll the empty wallet there did lie 
Wherrin had Perseus borne the head 'mth him, 
Wluch still when lus great deeds were waiting dim, 
Hung in the Maiden’s temple near the ahrin*^ , 

And folk would pour before it oil and vnne. 

And know betides, that from that very year 
Th(M who are wise say that the Maid doth bear 
Amidst her shield that awful snaky head 
Whereby so many heedless ones are dead. 
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B efore the last words of his tale were done 
The purple hills had hidden half the sun, 

But when the story’s death a ulence made 
y^thin the hall, in freshness and in shade 
The trembling blossoms of the garden lay. 

Few words at first the elder men could say, 

For thinking how all stories end with this, 
Whatever was the midway gain and bliss : 

“ He died, and in his place was set his son ; 

He died, and in a few days every one 

Went on thdr way as though he had not been.” 

Yet with the pictures that thdr eyes had seen. 
As sdll from pomt to point that history past, 

And round thdr thoughts its painted veil was cast, 
Thdr hearts were softened , — tu away they saw 
That other world, that ’neath another law 
Had lived and di^ ; when man might hope to see 
Some earthly image of Di'dnity, 

And yet not die, but, strengthened by the dght. 
Cast fear away, and go from might to might. 

Until to godlike life, though short, he came, 
Amidst all losses wituing hope of fame. 

Nor losing joy the wMle his me should *dur^ 

For that at least his valiant strife made sure. 

That still in place of dreamy, youthful hope. 

With slow decay iwd certun death could cope. 
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So mused the Wanderers, and awhile might 
That world might not be Quite an empty (beam, 
But (Um foreshadowings or what yet might come 
When they perforce must leave that new^^uned 
home: 

Foreshadowings mingled with the images 
Of man’s misdeeds in greater days than these. 

With no harsh words their muang was undo nw^ 
The ^[arden Inrds sang down the setting sun, 

A ramy wind from ’twixt the trees arose. 

And sang a mournful counterp(wt to those ; 

And, ere the nun amidst the (Wk could &11, 

The minstrel's song was lining through the hall- 
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Tl^HEN April-tide was rndting into Majy 
* ' Within a hall that midst the gardens lay 
These elders met, and having feasted well. 

The dme came round the wonted tale to telL 
Then spake a Wanderer : ** Sirs, it happed to 
Long years agone, to cross the narrow sea 
That *twixt us Dronthdmeis and England lies ; 
Young was 1 then, and little thought these eyes 
Should see so many lands ere all was done. 

But thb land was a fur and fertile one, 

As at that time, for April-tide it was, 

Even as now; well, sirs, it came to pass 
That to this town or that we took our way. 

Or in some abbey's gues ten-chamber lay. 

And many tales we heard, some tidse, some true. 
Of the ill deeds our Aithers used to do 
'V^thin that land ; and still the tale would end, 

* Yet did ^e Saint lus Holy House defend;’ 

Or, * Sxs, their fury all was nought and vun, 

Ai^ by our Earl the tmte-kic^ was slain.’ 

God wot, 1 laughed full often in my sleeve. 

And could have told them stories, by thdr leave. 
With other endings : but I held my tongiu. 

Let each Iting's deeds in his own limd be siing,> 
And then vnll lies stretdi 'ftr. Besides, i^eac's^ 
Were pofied up with thdr ludc and glwy ftw,* 
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For at that tide, mthin the land of France 
Unto their |n|nng must all people dance. — 

— ^But let that pass, for Ca|rtain Rolf has told 
How, on the way, their king he did behold. 

“ For other tales they told, and one of these 
Not all the washing of the troublous seas. 

Not all the changwil days whereof ye know. 

Have swept from out my memory ; even so 
Sixiall things far o£F will be remembered clear 
When nutters both more wdghty, and more near, 
Are waxing dim to us. I, who j^ve seen 
So many lands, and midst such marvels been, 

Oearer than these abodes of outland men. 

Can see above the ^een and unburnt fen 
The little houses cif an English town, 

Ooss^dmbered, thatched with fen-r^s coarse and 
brown. 

And high o*er these, three gables great and fair. 
That slender rods of columns do upbear 
Over the minster doors, and imagery 
Of Hugs, and flowers no summer flkd doth see, 
Wroi^ht on thoM gables. — ^Yea, 1 heard withal. 

In the fresh mcurhing ur, the trowels fall 
Upcm the stone, a tmn n<^ far away ; 

For lugh up wrought the masons on that day. 

Since to the monks that house seemed scarcely well 
nil thw had set a sj^ or pinnacly . 

Ea^ ade the great porch. In that burgh I heard 
This tal^ and late luve set down every word 
That I remembered, .when the thoi^hts would come 
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Of what we (Ud in our deserted home, 

And of the days, long past, when we were young, 
Nor knew the cloudy woes that o'er us hung. 

And howsoever 1 am now grown old. 

Yet is it still the tale I then heard told 
Within the guest-house of that minster-dose, 
Whose walls, like cli£fs new-made, before us rose.” 
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A CERTAIN Em^ Uinded Iqr pride, thought that he 
mi imnetliing mote thin man, it not equal to God; 
lot inch a ji^gment fell on 1dm that none knev him 
fee king^ and he in fe ed min^ thingi, till m the end, 
ImniUii^ hirnidU^ he tegained hu kingdm and hononr. 

I N a far coontiy that I cannot name. 

And on a year long ages past away, 

A Kbog there dwelt, m rest and ease and fame, 
And richer than the Emperor is to^ay : 

The very thought of what this man might say. 
From dusk to dawn kept many a lord awake. 

For fear of him did many a great man quake. 

Youi^ was he when he first sat on the throne^ 
And he was wedded to a noble wife. 

But at the dab must he rit alone^ 

Nor durst a man speak to him for his fife, 

Except with leave: nought knew he change or 
strife, 

But that the yean passed dlently away. 

And in his black beard gathered specln of grey. 
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Now 80 it chanced, upon a May morning, 
Wakeful he lay when yet low was the sun. 

Looking distraught at many a royal thing, 

And counting up his titles one by one, 

And thinldn^ much of things that he had done ; 
For full of life he felt, and hale and strong, 

knew that none durst say when he dm wrong. 

For no man now could give lum dread or doubt. 
The land was ’neath his sceptre far and wide, 

And at his beck would well-armed myrads shout. 
Then swelled his vain, unthinhang heart with pride, 
Until at last he raised him up and cried, 

** What need have I for temple or for priest ? 

Am I not God, wUles that I live at least?*' 

And yet withal that dead his Others were, 

He nee^ must think, that quick the years pass by ; 
But he, who seldom jvt had seen deal^ near 
Or heard his name, mid, ** Still 1 may not ^e 
Thotuh undemeatix the earth my fathers lie ; 

My sire indeed was called a mighty king, 

Yet in regard of mine, a Httle thing 

** His kingdom was ; moreover bis grandrire 
To him was but a prince of narrow Iwds, ^ 

Whose father, theogh to thin^ he did aspire 
Beyond most men, a great k^ht of his hands, 

Yet ruled some little txiwn wbm now thore stan^ 
The kennel <rf my dogs ; then may not I 
Rise hi^hnr like poor wretches dk^, 



THE EARTHLY PARADISE 

‘*Siice up the ladder ever we have gone 
Step after step nor fallen back agm ; 

And there are tales of people who have won 
A life enduring, without care or pain, 

Or any man to make thdr wishes vain ; 

Fbrchance this prize unwitting now I hold ; 

For times change fast, the world is waxen old.** 

So mid these thoughts once more he fell asleep, 
And when he woke a^in, high was the sun ; 

Then quickly from his gold bed did he leap. 

And or his former thoughts remembered none. 

But sud, To-day through green woods vdll we run, 
Nor shall to-day be worse than yesterday. 

But better it may be, for game and play.** 

So for the hunt was he apparelled, 

And forth he rode with heart tight well at ease ; 
And many a strong, deep-chested hound they led. 
Over the de^ grass betvnxt the trees. 

And fiur white horses fit for the white knees 
Of Her the ancients fabled rides a-nights 
Betmxt the setting and the rising lights. 

Now foUovring up a mighty hart and swift 
The King rode long upon that mormng tide. 

And rinoe his horse was worth a kingdom*s gift. 

It c^ced him all his servants to outride. 

Until unto a shaded river-dde 
He came altme at hottest of the sun, 

When all the freshness of the day was d o ne. 
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IKsmountiing there, and seeing so far adown 
The red-finned fishes o’er the gravel play. 

It seemed that moment worth Ina royal crown 
To Wide there from the biding of the day, 
Whwefore he did off all Ms ridh array. 

And tied his horse unto a i^eighbouring tree, 

And in the water sported leisurely. 

But when he was fulfilled of this delight 
He gat him to the bank well satisfied. 

And thought to do on him his raiment bright 
And homeward to his royal house to ride ; 

But ’mazed and ang^, lookmg wide 

Nought saw he of ms horse and rich attire, 

A«d 'gainst the thief 'gan threaten vengeance dii*- 

But little help his fury was to Wm, 

So lustily he 'gan to shout and cry ; 

None answered, still the lazy chub did swim 
By inches ^unst the stream ; sway did fly 
The small ped Hrd, but nathless stayed aiugh, 
am o’er the stream still plied lua fluttering tiad^ 
Of such a helpless own not much afraid. 

Weary of dying i» that l^ely place 
He cessed at 1^ snd tanking what to do. 

E’en as he was, up strem he set his face, 
Since^not far off a certain.^puse he knew 
Where dwelt his ranger, lord leal and tru^ 

\^o xnany bounty at hM hands had 
And now ease would be right 
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Thither he hastened on, and as he went 
The hot sun sotely burned his naked skin, 

The whiles he thought, “When he to me has lent 
Fine nument, and at ease 1 sit within 
His coolest chamber clad in linen thin. 

And dxinHng wine, the best that he hu got, 

I shall forget this troublous day and hot.” 

Now note, that while he thus was on Ins way. 
And still lus people for thdr master sought. 

There met them one who in the King’s array 
Bestrode his very horse, and as they thought 
Was none but he in good time to them mought, 
Therefore they hailed him King, and so all rode 
From out the forest to his fair abode. 

And there in royal guise he sat at meat, 

Served, as his wont was, ’neath the canopy. 

And there the hounds fawned round about his feet, 
And there that dty’s elders did he see. 

And with Ms lords took counsel what<shouId be ; 
And there at supper when the day waxed dtTi> 

The Queen witl^ Ms chamber greeted hi«w- 


TEAVE we him there ; for to the ranger’s gate 
The other came, and on the horn he Mew, 

Till peered the wary porter through the grate 
To see if he, perchance, the blower knew. 

Before he shculd the ^ticket gate undo ; 

But when he saw him standing there, he cried, 
“What dost tihou, fnend, to £ow us all thin>. hidei 
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» We list not buy tO’-day or flesh or fell ; 

Go home and get thyself a shirt at least, 

If thou wouldst aught, for saith our ^car well. 
That God hath given clothes e’en to the beast.” 
Therewith he turned to go, but as he ceased 
The King cried out, ** Open, O fooUsh man 1 
I am thy lord and King, Joviman ; 

**Go now, and tell thy master I am here 
Derixing food and clothes, and in this plight, 

AnH then hereafiber xueed’st thou have no fear. 
Because thou didst not know me at first right.” 
“Yea, yea, I am but dreaming in the night,” 

The carle said, and I tnd tl^ firiend, to dream. 
Come through 1 here is no gate, it doth but seem.” 

With that lus visage vanished from the grate'; 
But when the King now found lumself alone, 

He hurled himself against the nughty gate. 

And beat upon it mamy widi a stone, 

Half wondering midst his rage, how any one 
Could live, if longed-for tlungs he chanced to lack ; 
But nudst all this, at last the gate flew bade, 

And there the porter stood, brown-bill in hand. 
And arid, ” Ah, fool, thou nudeest this ado, 
Wishing before my lord’s hi^ seat to stand ; 

Thou sbalt be gladder soon heieby to go. 

Or surely nought of handy blows 1 know. 

Come, vnlly ^y, thou shalt tell tl^ tale 
Unto my lord, « aUght it may avaiL”' 
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With that his staff he handled, as if he 
Would smite the King, and said, Get on before I 
St. Mary I now thou goest fiill leisurely. 

Who, erewhile, fain wouldst batter down the door. 
See now, if ere this matter is passed o’er, 

I come to harm, yet thou shalt not escape. 

Thy back is bn^ enow to pay thy jape.” 

Half blind udth rage the Kinp before him passed, 
But nought of all he doomed him to durst say, 
Lest he &om rest mgh won should yet be cast. 

So with a swelling heart he took his way. 

T hinking right soou Ms shame to cast away, 

And the carle followed still, ill satisfied 
With such a wretched losel to atnde. 

Fur was the ranger’s house and new and wlute, 
And by the King biult scarce a year agone. 

And carved about for tlus same lord’s delight 
With woodland stories deftly wrought in stone ; 
There oft the King was wont to come alone, 

For much he loved tlus lord, who erst had ^en 
A landless squire, a servant of the Queen. 

Now long a lord and clad in rich attire^ 

In his fiur hall he sat before the ^rine 
Watching the evening sun’s yet burning fire. 
Through the close branches of lus pleasance sUne 
In mood of him who deems lumself divine, 
Remembeni^ not whereto we all must cotne. 

Not thinking aught but of his happy home. 
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From just out^e loud moddng merriment 
He heard midst this ; and there^thal a squire 
Came hyurying up, hu laughter scarcely spent, 

Who srid, “ My lord, a man m such attire 
As Adam’s, ere he took the devil’s hire, 

Who saith that thou unit know him for the Kbg, 

Up from the gate John Porter needs must bring. 

'* He to the King is notlung like in aught 
But that his beard he weareth in such guise 
As doth my lord : wilt thou that he be brought? 
Perchance some treason ’neath his madness Hes.” 

Yea,” saith the ranger, “ that may well be ^se. 

But haste, for now am I right well at ease. 

Nor would be wearied with such folk as these.” 

Then went the squire, and coming back t^mn. 

The porter and the nak^ King brought in. 

Who thinking now that this should end his pun, 
Forgat lus fu^ and the porter’s sin. 

And said, ‘*Thou wonderest how I came to win 
Tlus raiment, that longs long have ceased to wear. 

Since Noah’s flood has alters all the air ? 

” Well, thou shalt know, but first I pray thee, Hugh, 
Reach me that cloak that lieth m the boa^, 

For certes, though thy folk are leal and true, 

It seemeth that ^y deem a mighty lord 
Is made by crown, and alken rob^ and sword ; 

Lo, sudi are hotel folk ; but thou and I 
Fall not to know the rigns of majesty. 
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** Thou risest not 1 thou lookest stnmge on me 1 
Ah, what is this? Who rdigneth in my stead ? 

How long hast thou been plotting seor^y ? 

Then slay me now, for if I be not dead 
Armies will rise up when I nod my head. 

Slay me !— or cast thy treachery away. 

And have anew my favour from this day.*' 

“ Why should 1 tell thee that thou ne'er wast long? 
The ranger said, “thou knowest not my mind ; 

Poor man, 1 pray God help thee in this thing. 

And, ere thou diest send thee days more kind ; 

And help from us a-g<nng shalt tiiou find. 

Good f^ows, this poor aeature is but mad. 

Take lum, and in a coat let him be clad ; 

“And give him meat and drink, and on this mght 
Beneath some roof of ours let him aHde, 

For some day God may set his folly right.” 

Then spread the Kine his arms abroad and cried, 

“ Woe to thy food, uy house, and thee betide. 

Thou loathsome trutor I Get ye from the ball, 

Lest snutten by God's hand this roof should fall ; 

“Yea, if the world be but an idle dream. 

And God deals nought vith it, yet aball ye see 
Red flame from out these carven windows stream. 

1, 1, vrill bum this rile place utterly. 

And sUi/wn with salt the pmsonoos earth shall be. 
That such a wretch of su^ a man has made, 

That so Sttdi Judases may grow afraid.” 
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Thus raving, those who held him he shook o£F 
And rushed from out the hall, nigh mad 
And gained the gate, not heeding blow or sco£F, 
Nor longer of his nakedness took heed. 

But ran, he knew not where, at headlong speed 
Till, when at last his streng^ was fully spent, 
Worn out, he fell beneath a woody bent. 

But for the ranger, left alone in peace. 

He bade his folk raing in the minstrelsy ; 

And thinking of his lue, and fair increase 
Of all his goi^s, a happy man was he, 

And toward his master felt right lovingly. 

And sud, ** This luckless macuian trill av^ 
When next 1 see the King iac one more tale.” 


1VTEANWHITK Joriz^ by the roadride lay, 

ItA Panting, confused, scarce knotring if he dmmed. 
Until at last, when vanished was the day. 

Through the dark night fiur off a bright light gleamed ; 
Which grotring quicUy, down the r^ there streamed 
The glm of torimes, h^ hf men who ran 
Before the litter of a mighty man. 

These mixed with soldiers soon the road did fill. 

And on thdr harness could the King behold 
The badge of one erst wont to do his will, 

A couttsdlor, a gatherer-up of gold, 

Who.undeniMth lus rule had now grown old.: 

Then wrath 'a^d^lfittmess so filled his h^^. 

That from his wrotched kir he needs mtUC stkrt. 
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And o*er the clatter shrilly did he cry, 

Well met, Duke Peter 1 ever art thou wise ; 

Surely thou vrilt not let a day go by 

Ere thou art good iriends with mine enemies ; 

O fit to role vrithin a land of lies. 

Go on thy journey, make thy^lf more meet 
To sit in hell beneath the devil’s feet 1 ” 

But as he ceased a soldier drew anear. 

And smote Urn flatling vrith lus sheath6d sword. 
And said, “Speak louder, that my lord may hear 
And give thee wages for thy ribald word 1 
Come forth, for 1 must show thee to my lord. 

For he may think thee more than mad indeed. 

Who of men’s ways has taken wondrous heed.” 

Now was the fitter stayed midmost the road. 

And round about, the torches in a ring 

Were gathered, a^ their flickering fight now glowed 

In gold and gems and many a lordly thing. 

And showed that face well known unto the King, 
That, smiling yesterday, right humble words 
Had ^oken' nudst the concourse of the lords. 

But now he said, “ Man, thou wert curriag me 
If these folk heard aright ; what vrilt thou then, 
Deem’st thou that I have ^ne some wrong to thee, 
Or hast thou scathe ftom any of my men ? 

In any case tell all thy tale again 

When on the judgment-seat thou see’st me sit. 

And I will give no cardieas ear to it.” 
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** The night is dsrk, and in the sununer tnnd 
The torches flicker ; canst thou see my face ? 

Bid them draw nieher and call to mind 
Who gare thee all thy riches and thy place — 

— ^Well ; — ^if thou canst, deny me, with such grace 
As by t^ fire-flght Peter swore of old. 

When in that h&undy-week the night was cold — 

— lAlas 1 canst thou not see I am the King ? *’ 

So spoke he, as thdr eyes met midst the blaze, 

And the King saw the dread foreshadowing 
Within the elder’s proud and stony gaze. 

Of what those lips, thin with the hmse of days, 
Should utter now ; nor better it beful ; — 

**Priend, a strange story thou art pleased to tell ; 

** Thy luck it is thou tellest it to me. 

Who deem thee mad and let thee go thy way : 

The King is not a man to pity thee, 

Or on thy folly thy fool’s tale to lay : 

Poor fool ! take this, and '(rith the light of day 
Buy food and rument of some labouring clown. 

And by my counsel keep thee from the town, 

** For fear thy madness break out in some place 
Where folk thy body to the judge must hale. 

And then inde^ wert thou m e^ caso — 

Ptess on, sirs 1 or the time will not avail.” 

— There stood the King, with Umbs that ’^n to ful, 
Speec^ess, and holding in his trembling 
A edn new'kamped for people of the lattd; 
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Thereon, 'with sceptre, crown, and royal robe, 
The image of a Kbg, luinaelf, was wrought; 

EGs iewwed feet upon a quartered globe. 

As though by him all men were vain and nought. 
One moment the red glare the silver caught. 

As the lord ceased, tlw next his hurrying folk 
The flaring drde round the Htter broke. 

The next, thdr shado'ws barred a patch of lights 
Fast vanishing, all d.se around 'was black ; 

And the poor wretch, left lonely 'with the night, 
Muttered ** 1 wish the day would ne’er come ^ck. 
If all that once 1 had 1 now must lack : 

Ah God I how long is it ance I 'was King, 

Nor lacked enough to wish for anything ?” 

Then down the lonely road he wandered yet. 
Following the vanished lights, he scarce knew why, 
Tin he Dqian his sorrows to forget. 

And, stee]^ in drowaness, at last drew ni gh 
A grassy bank, where, worn with misery, 

He slept 'the dreamless sleep of weariness. 

That many a tame such 'wretches’ eyes will bless. 


"DUT at the dawn he woke, nor knew at first 

What ugly chain of grief had brought him there, 
Nor why he lUt so wretched and accursed ; 

At last remembering, the fresh mo mingair. 

The nsmg sun, and all things frerii an^ fair. 

Yet causu sonte fittle hope in him to rise, 

That end might come to these new miseries. 
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So looldng round about, he sa\7 that he 
To his own dtj gates was come anear ; 

Then he arose and going warily, 

And hiding now and then for very fear 
Of folk who bore thrir goods and country cheer. 

Unto the dty’s market, at the last 
Unto a stone’s-throw of the gate he passed. 

But when he drew unto the very gate, 

Into the throng of country-folk he came 
Who for the opening of the door did writ. 

Of whom some modked, and some cried at him shame. 
And some would know lus country and lus name ; 

But one into his waggon drew him up, 

And gave him milk from out a beechoi cup. 

And asked him of his nanxe and nusery ; 

Then in his throat a swelling pasrion rose, 

Which yet he swallowed down, and, ** Friend,” said he, 
“ X.ast night 1 had the hap to meet the foes 
Of God and man, who robbed me, and ^th blows 
Stripped (riF my weed and left me on the way : 

Thomas the l^grim am I called to-day. 

A merchant am 1 another town, 

And rich enow to pay thee for thy de^, 

If at the King’s door thou wilt set me dowQ, 

For there a squire I know, who at my need 
Will give me food and dnnk, and fitting 
What is thy name ? in what place dost ,liffe>? 

That I some 4^ great gifts to thee may^^H.” 
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"Fur w,” the carle said, “lam poor enow, 
Though certes food I lack not easily ; 

My name is Christopher a-Green ; I sow 
A little orchard set with bush and tree, 

And ever there the kind land keepeth me. 

For I, now fifty, from a little boy 

Have dwelt the^n, and known both grief and joy. 

" The house my grandsire built there has grown old. 
And certainly a bounteous gift it were 
If thou shonldst give me just enough of gold 
To bmld it new ; nor shouldst thou lack my prayer 
For such a gift.” “Nay, friend, have thou no care,” 
The King said : “ this is but a little thing 
To me, who oft am richer than the King.” 

Now as they talked the gate was opened wide, 

And towjml the palace went they through the street, 
And Christopher walked ever by the um 
O f his rough wain, where midst the May-flowers sweet 
Jouman lay, that folk whom they might meet 
h£ght see Ifim not to mock at his bare akin : 

So shortly to the King’s door did they win. 

Then through the open gate Jownun tan 
Of the first court, and no man stayed lum there ; 

But as ke reached the second gate, a man 
Of the King’s household, seeing hina all bare 
And bloody, cried out, “ Whither dost thou fare ? 
Sure thou art seventy times more mad than mn/1^ 

Or else some ma^ poticm thou hast had, 
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“ Whereby thou fear’st not eteel or anythmg 
‘‘But,” said the King, *'good fellow, I luow thee; 

And can it be thou uiowest not thy IQng ? 

Nay, thou shalt have a good reward of me. 

That thou wouldst rather have than ten years' fee. 

If thou wilt clothe me in fiur weed again. 

For now to see my council am I £un.” 

“ Out, ribald 1 ” quoth the fellow: “ What say’st thou ? 
'Thou art my lord, whom God reward and bless ? 

Truly before long shalt thou find out how 
Jdm Hangma n cureth ill folk’s wilfulness ; 

Yea, from lus scourge the blood has run for less 
Than that which now thou saycst : nay, what say I ? 

For lighter words have I seen tall men ^e. 

** Come now, the sergeants to this thing shall see 1 ” 

So to the guard-room was Jomian brought. 

Where his own soldiers mocked him Utterly, 

And all his desperate words they heeded nought; 

Until at last there came to him this thought. 

That never from this misery should he win. 

But, 8|ute of all his struggles, die theron. 

And terrible it seemed, that everytUng 
So utterly was changed nnoe ^terday, 

That these who were the soldiers cf the King, 

Ready to lie down in the common way * 

Before him, nor durst rest if he ba^ play. 

Now stood and mocked him, knowing not the &oe 
At whose command each man there Im his plsce^ . 
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** Ah, God I ** sud he, ** is this another earth 
From that 'whereon I stood two days ago ? 

Or else in sleep have 1 had second birt£ ? 

Or among mocking shadows do I go. 

Unchanged myselTof flesh and fell, although 

My fiur weed 1 have lost and royal gear f 

And meanwhile all are changed that meet me here ; 

** And yet in heart and no'wise outwardly." 

Anud his wretched thoughts two sergeants came. 
Who said, Hold, sirs I because the King would see 
The man who thus so rashly brings him shame, 

By taking his high style and spotless name. 

That never has been (pestioned ere to-day. 

Come, fool I needs is it thou must go our way." 

f 

So at the ^ht of him all men turned round. 

As ’twizt these two across the courts he went, 

With downcast head and hands together bound ; 
While from the imndows mud and varlet leant, 

And through the morning air fresh laughter sent ; 
Until unto the threshold they were come 
Of the great hall within that kingly home. 

Therewith right fast Jovinian's heart must beat, 
As ncm he thought, “Lo, here shall end the stitfe ; 
For ritiher shall 1 rit on mine own seat, 

Known unto all, soldier and lord and t^e. 

Or else is this the ending of my Ufe, 

And no mwi Jtenoeforth shall remember me. 

And a vain name in records shall I be." 

310 



THE PROUD KING 

Therewith he nused his head up, and beheld 
One clad in gold set on his royal throne, 
Gold-crown^, whose hand the ivory sceptre held ; 
And underneath him sat the Queen alone, 

Ringed round with stan^ng lords, of whom not one 
IMd aught but utmost reverence unto him; 

Then ^ Jo^man shake in every limb. 

Yet midst amaze and rage to him it seemed 
This man was nowise hke him in the face; 

But 'tdth a marvellous g^lory his head gleamed. 

As though an angel sat in that high pkce, 

Where erst he sat like all his royu race,— • 

—But their eyes met, and mth a stem, calm brow 
The shiniog one cried out, ‘‘ And where art thou f 

* n • 

“ Where art thou, robber of my majesty ? ” 

‘•Was I not Kino,” he sud, “ but yesterday? 

An d though to-£iy folk give my |dace to the^ 

I am Jovinian ; yes, though nme gainsay. 

If on these very stones thou shouldst me day, 

And though no ^end be left for me to moon, 

1 am Jovinian sdll, and King almie.” 

Then sud that other, “ O thou foolish man. 

King was I yesterday, long before. 

Nor is ‘my name auglkt but Jovinian, 

Whom in tUs house the Queen my mother bot^ 
Unto my longing father, for right sore 
Was I desired before 1 saw the light ; 

Thou, fo<4-^ to speak agunst my r^ht 
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*' And surely well thou meritest to die ; 

Yet ere 1 Hd men lead thee unto death 
Hearken to these my lords that stand anigh. 

And what this fidthfiil Queen bende me smth, ' 

Then may'at thou many a year hence draw thy breath, 
If these ^ould stammer in thdr speech one whit : 
Behold this face, Imds, look ye well on it I 

Thou, O iiur Queen, say now whose face is this I ** 
Then cried they, “ Hul, O Lord Joviman I 
Long ma/st thou live ! ” and the Queen knelt to kiss 
EGs gold-^hod feet, and through her face there ran 
Sweet colour, as she said, ‘*'Thou art the man 
By whose ride I have lain for many a year. 

Thou art my lord Jorihian Hef and dear.*’ 

Then arid he, thou wretch, hear now and see 1 
What thing riiould hinder me to slay thee now ? • 

And yet indeed, such mercy is in me. 

If thou wilt knUl down humbly and avow 
Thou art no IQng, but base-bo^ as I know 
Thou art indeed, in mine house shalt thou live, 

And as thy service is, so shalt thou thrive.” 

But the unhappy King laughed Utterly, 

The red blood rose to flush his visage wan 
Where erst the grey of death began to be; 

“Thou fiest,” he s^, “lam Jovinian, 

Come of great kings ; nor am I such a man 
As sflU to live when all delight is gone. 

As thou might^st do, who rittest on my throne.” 
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No answer made the other for a while, 

But sat and gazed upon him steadfastly, 

Until across his face there came a smile. 

Where scorn seemed nuneled ^th some great pity. 
And then he sud, ** NatUess thou shalt not die, 

But live on as thou mayst, a lowly man, 

Forgetting thou wast once Joidnian.** 

Then wildly round the hall Jovinian gazed, 
Turmng about to many a well-known face, 

But none of all tus folk seemed grieyed or mazed. 
But stood unmoved, each in his wonted place ; 
There were the Lords, the Marshal mth his mace. 
The Qiamberlain, the Captain of the Guard, 
Grey-headed, with his wnnkled face and haM, 

That had peered down so many a lane of war ; 
There stood the grave ambassadors arow. 

Come fiom half-conquered lands ; without the bar 
Tbe fordgn merchants gazed upon the show. 
Willing new things of that great land to know ; 

Nor was there any doubt in any nim^ 

That the gold throne still held Jovinian. 

Tea, as the sergeants laid tb^ hands on him. 
The mighty hound that crouched before tbe throne. 
Flew at him fain to teu: him limb from limb. 
Though in the woods, the brown bear’s groan. 
He and that beast had often heard alone. 

“ Ahi ! ** muttered he, “ take thoqgd^y w^n^es tdo ; 
Wor^p the l^sen sun as these men do." 
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They thrust him out, and as he passed the door, 
The murmur of the stately court he heard 
Belund him^ and soft footfalls on the floor, 

And, though by this somewhat his skin was seared, 
Hung back at the rough eager ^d afeard ; 

But from the place they dragged him through the gate, 
Wherethrough he oft had rid in royal state. 

Then down the streets they led him, where of old, 
He, coming back from some well-finished war, 

H^ seen the line of flashing steel and gdd 
Wind upwards ’twixt the houses from uie bar, 

While dashed the bells from wreath&l spres afar ; 
Now moatung, as they haled him on, he add, 

“ God and tlm world agdnst one lonely head I 


B ut soon, the bar beii^ past they loosed thdr hold, 
And sai^ ** Thus saith by us our Lord the King, 
Dwell now in peace, but yet be not so bold 
To come again, or to thy lies to din^;. 

Lest unto &ee there frll a worser thing ; 

And for oursdves we Ud thee ever pray 
For him who has been good to thee this day.” 

Therewith they turned away into the town. 

And still he wandered on and l^ew not where. 

Till, stjimbling at the last, he fell adown. 

And loOldng round beheld a brook light fmr. 

That ran in pools and shallows here and there^ 

And on ^ rarther ade of it a wood. 

Nigh wUch a lowly clay-built hovel stood. 
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Gazing thereat, it came into his mind 
A priest dwelt there, a hermit wise and dd. 

Whom he had ridden oftentimes to find, 

In days when first the sceptre he dd hdd. 

And unto whom lus mind he oft had tdd. 

And had good counsel from lum, though indeed 
A scanty crop had sprung from that good seed. 

Therefore he passed the brook with heavy cheer 
And toward the little house went speedily, ^ 

Awfi at the door knocked, trembling with his fear. 
Because he thought, Will he remember me ? 

If not, wi thin me must there surely be 
Some devil who turns everything to ill, _ 

And makes my wretched body do his mUL** 

So, while such doleful things as this he thought, 
There unto the door the holjr man. 

Who sud, “Good friend, what tidings hast thou 
brought ? *’ 

“Father,’^ he arid, “ knowest thou Jorinian? 
Know’st thou me not, made naked, poor, and wan 7 
Alas, O father 1 am I not the King, 

The rightful lord of thee and everything?” 

“Nay, thou art mad to tell me such a talel” 

The said ; ** if thou seek’st soul’s health here, 

Kght Htde will such words as this avail ? 

It were a better deed to shrive thee clear, 

Atirf take the pardon Christ has height so dear, 
Than to an sndent man such m'oeks to say 
That would be fitter for a Christmas play " 
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So to his hut he got him back again, 

And fell the unhappy King upon ms Imees, 

And unto God at he did complain, 

Saying, “ Lord God, what Utter things are these ? 
What hast thou done, that every man that sees 
TUs wretched body, of my death is fain ? 

0 Lord God, g^ve me back myself agun ! 

‘*E*en if therewith 1 needs must die strughtway. 
Indeed,! know that ^ce upon the earth 

1 first did go^ I ever day by day 

Have grown the worse, who was of little worth 
E*en at the best lime ^ce my helpless birth. 

And yet it plnsed thee once to make me King, 
Why hast thou made me now this wretched tUng ? 

“Why am I hated so of every one ? 

Wilt thou not let me live my life again. 

Forgetting all the deeds that 1 have dene. 
Forgetting my old name, and honours vain, 

That 1 may cast away this lonely pain ? 

Yet if thou wilt not, help me in this strife. 

That I may pass my little span of life, 

• 

*‘Not made a monster by unhap|nness. 

What s h a ll I say ? thou mad’st me weak of will. 
Thou wrapped*st me in ease and carelessness. 

And yet, as some folk say, thou lovest me s^ ; 
Look dowl:^ of folly 1 have Had my fill, 

And am but now as first thou fwadmif 
Weak, yielding clay to take impress of thee.** 
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So said he weepmg, and but scarce had done, 

When yet agam came forth that hermit old, 

And said, Alas 1 my master and my son. 

Is this a dream my wearied eyes behold? 

What doleful wonder now shall I be told, 

'Of that ill world that I so long have left? 

What thing thy glory from thee has bereft 7 ** 

A strange surprise of joy therewith there came 
To that worn heart ; he sud, ** For some ereat rin 
The Lord my God has brought me unto abame ; 

I am unknown of servants, wme, and Idn, 

Unknown of all the lords that stand witlun 
My father's house ; nor didst thou know me more 
When e’en just now I stood before thy door. 

“ Now rince thou knoVst me, surely God is good. 
And vrill not slay me, and good hope 1 have 
Of help from HQm that died upon the rood, 

And is a mighty lord to slay a^ save : 

So now uain these blind men will 1 brave,* 

If thou wt pve me of thy poorest weed. 

And some roi^h food, the wluch I sorely need ; 

*‘Then of my rins thou straight shalt shrive me dean.” 
Then weejnng said the holy man, ** Dear lord. 

What heap m woes upon thine head has been ; , 
Enter, O King, take this rough gown and cord. 

And wliat scant food my hovel can a£Foid ; 

And tell me everything thou hast to say ; ^ 

And then rite High God speed thee on thy way.” 
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So when in coarse aerp;e raiment he was clad. 

He told him all that ^de had made him tlunk ; 
And showed him of his life both good and bad ; 

And then being hooselled, did he eat and drink, 
While in the wise man’s heart his words did sink. 
For, ** God be praised 1 ” he thought, “ 1 am no Idng, 
Who scarcely shall do tight in anything I ” 

Then he made ready for the King his ass. 

And bade agun, God speed him on the way. 

And down ^e road the King made haste to pass 
As it was growing toward the end of day. 

With sober joy for troubles passed away ; 

But trembli^ srill, as onwara he did ri^ 

Meeting few folk upon that even-ride. 


CO to the dty gate bring come at last. 

He noted there two ancient warders stand* 
Whereof one looked askance as he went past. 
And wluspered low behind his held-up hand 
Unto his mate, **The King, who gave command 
That if disguised this eve he pass tbia gate. 

No reverence we should do hu kingly state.” 


Thereat with joy, Jovinian snsiled agrin. 

And so passed onward quickly down the street ; 
And weU-nifi^ was he eased of all his prin 
When he beheld the folk that he nu^ht meet 
Gaze hard at him, as though they fiun would greet 
EGs well-known face, but durst not, knowing well 
He would not any of his state should telL 
318 



THE PROUD KING 

Withal unto the palace being come, 

He lighted down thereby and entered, 

And once again it seem^ his royal home. 

For folk agun before him bowed the head ; 

And to Urn came a Squire, who softly said, 

** The Queen awuts tl^ O my lord the l^g. 

Within the Uttle hall where minstrels ^g, 

Since there thou badst her meet thee on tins night” 
‘*Lead on then I ” said the King, and in his heart 
He said, Petftiy all goeth more than right 
And 1 am Kiig ^in ; ” but with a start 
He thought of Um who played the kingly part 
That m<xm, yet said, If God ^ have it so 
Tins man lilw all the rest my face will know.” 

So in the little Hall the Queen he found. 

Asleep, as one a spell tunds suddenly ; ■ 

For her fiur broidery lay upon the ground. 

And in her lap her open himd did ue. 

The aU:enrthreaded needle close thereby ; 

And by her stood that image of the King 
In rich apparel, crown and signet-ring. 

But when the King stepped forth iririi uigry eye 
And would have spoken, came a sudden %h1^ 

And changed was that other utterly ; 

For he was clad in robe of shinii^ white, 

. Inwrought with flowers unnamed colours jbright, 

CHrt with a marvellous girdle, and whose . 

Fell to his naked Awt and shmie in them 


319 



THE EARTHLY PARADISE 

And from his shoulders (Hd two \nngs arise, 

That irith the swaying of his body, played 
This way and that ; of strange and lovely dyes 
Their feathers were, and wonderfully ma^ : 

And now he spoke, O King, be not dismayed. 

Or tliink my coming here so strange to be. 

For oft ere this have 1 been close to thee. 

“And now thou knowest in how short a space 
The God that made the world can unmake thee, 
AtiH though He alter in no whit thy &ce, 

Gm niake all folk forget thee utterly, 

That thou to-day a nameless wretch mayst be, 

Who yesterday woke up without a peer, 

The wide world’s marvd and the people’s fear. 

“ Behold, thou oughtest to thank God for this. 
That on the hither ride of thy dark mave 
Thou well hast learned how great a God He is 
Who from the heavens such countless rebels drave^ 
Yet toms himself such folk as thee to save ; 

For many a man thinks nought at all of it. 
nil in a darksome land he comes to rit, 

“ Lamenling everything : so do not thou 1 
For inasmuch as thou thoughtst not to die 
This thing may happen to thee even now. 

Because the day unspeakable draws nigh, 

When bathed in unsown flame all tlungs shall lie ; 
And if thou art upon God’s ride that day, 

Unslrin, thine ear&ly part riiall pass away. 
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“ Or if thy body in the grave must rot, 

Well mayst thou see how small a thing is this, 
Whose pain of yesterday now hurts thee not, 

Now thiw hast come agun to earthly bliss. 
Though Intter-sweet thou knowest well this is. 
And thovuh no conung day can ever see 
Rnfling happiness iraere thou may’st be. 

“ Now must 1 go, nor wilt thou see me more. 
Until the day, when, unto thee at least 
T his world is gone, and an unmeasured shore, 
Where all is wonderful and changed, thou seest : 
Therefore, fiurewell 1 at coundl and at feast 
Thy nobles shalt thou meet as thou hast done, 
Nor wilt thou more be strange to any one.” 

So scarce had he done speaking, ere his vdngs 
Within the doorway of the hall md gleam. 

And then he vsuushed quite ; and all these things 
Unto Jo^nian little more did seem 
Than some distinct and wellnxmembned dream. 
From winch one wakes amidst a feverish night. 
Taking the moonshine f<n: the morning light. 

Silent he stood, not movii^ for a while. 
Pondering o’er all these wond^s tUngs, until 
The Queen arose fium sleep, and with a snuk. 
Said, “O tiur lard, your great men by your wai 

E’en as 1 apeak the banquet-chamber fill, 

To greet thee anudst joy and revelling; 

Vnit thoti noa therefore meet them as a'Kingv 
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So fn>m that place of marvels having gone. 

Half mazed, he soon was dad in rich array. 

And sat thereafter on his kinely throne, 

As though no other had sat were that day ; 

Nor did a soul of all his household say 
A word about the man, who on that morn 
Had stood there, naked, helpless, and forlorn. 

But ever day by day the thought of it 
Within Jovinian’s heart the dearer grew. 

As o'er his head the ceasdess rime md flit, 

And everything still towards its ending drew. 

New things becoming old, and old things new ; 

Till, when a moment of eternity 

Had passed, grey-headed did Joviman lie 

One sweet May mommg, wakeful in his bed ; 
And thought, “ That day is tlurty years a-gone 
^ce usdess folly came into my head. 

Whereby, before the steps of mine own throne, 

1 stood in hdpless agony alone, 

And of the wondrous tMngs that there befell. 
When I am gone there vriU be none to tell : 

**No man is now alive who thinics that he. 

Who bade thrust out the madman on that ride. 
Was other than the King they used to see : 

Long, years have passed now, rince the hernut died 
So must 1 tell the tde, ere by his 'ride 
I ^ lest k bo unrecorded (piifiB, 

Like a fmgotten dream in monung light. 
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** Yea, lest I die ere night come, this same day 
Unto some scribe will 1 tell everything. 

That it may lie when 1 am gone away. 

Stored up within the archives of the King ; 

And tnay God grant the words thereof may ring 
Like BQs own voice in the next comer’s ears ! 
Whereby Us folk shall shed the fewer teats.” 

So it was done, and at the King’s command 
A clerk that day did note it every whit. 

And after by a man of skilful 
In golden letters furly was it writ ; 

Yet little heed the new King took of it 
That filled the throne when King Joviman died. 
So much did all things feed his swelling pride. 

But whether God chastised him in his turn. 
And he grew wise thereafter, I know not ; 

I thtnle by eld alone he came to learn 
How lowly on some day must be Us lot. 

But ye, O IQngs, think all that ye have got 
To be but gawds cast out upon some heap^ 

And stolen the wUle the hdWer was asleep. 


^T^HE story done, for wa^t of hap{der things. 
Some men must even fidl to talk of kin^ ; 
Some trouble of a i^'OjBF Gredan isle, 

Spme hard Italian craftsman’s cruel guile 
'V^ereby he raised himself to be as G(^, 

Till good men slew Um ; the fell Persian rod 
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As Mi ghting as the deadly pestilence ; 

The brazen net of armed men from whence 
Was no escape ; the £u>-built Norway hall 
Filled with the bonders waiting for the fall 
Of the great roof whereto the .torch is set ; 

The laughing mouth, beneath the eyes still wet 
With more man sea-spray, as the well-loved land 
The freeman still loo^ back on, while his hand 
Qutches the tiller, and the eastern breeze 
Grows fresh and fresher : many things like these 
They talked about, till' they seemed young again. 
Remembering what a glory and a gun 
Their &thers deemed tiie death of longs to be. 

And yet amidst it, some smiled doubtfully 
For thinking how few men escape the yoke. 

From this or that man’s hand, and how most folk 
Must needs be kings and slaves the while they live, 
And take from tlus man, and to that man give 
Things hard enow. Yet as they mused, agun 
The minstrels raised some high hermc strain 
That led men on to battle in old times ; 

And midst the glory of its mingling rhymes, 

Their hard hearts softened, and strange thoughts arose 
Of some new end to all life’s cruel foes. 


END or VOL. 1 


MiM Vr BALULiirnr^ SLurioir 4* Co» 



